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PREFACE. 



Thb mmple and unobtrusive events ie« 
fesred to in the following pages occurred 
more than twenty years ago; and were it 
not that the truths illustrated by those 
events are of everlasting interest and obli- 
gation, it might be needful to offer some 
apology to the public for detailing them 
at the present date. Various causes have 
tended to keep the rough notes latent in 
the hands of the original possessor until 
recently, when it appeared to the writer, 
that the lessons they suggest would be 
eminently adapted to the present age ; and 
might appeal not only to the profane and 
poor, but to the polite and professedly re- 
ligious. Intellectual eminence, taste, high 
genius, are not here exhibited ; but mat- 
ters which, though unattractive to many, 
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are of more importance than them all. If 
objection be taken to the fact, that the 
principal person in the after-narrative was 
comparatively poor, obscure, and in hum- 
ble life, let it be remembered that the ques- 
tion of the elevation, social order, happi- 
ness and unity, of tbelaboring classes, the 
most numerous portion of mankind, is be- 
coming' the question of all naidons ;' in 
whieh patriotispi, literature, science, phi* 
losophy, religion, are all impUeated and 
eoncemed. 

" Hackneff' drove, July 38, 1846. 



NOTE BT THE AMERICAN EDITOR. 



This volume is the production of a 
Wesleyan minister of England. In a 
brief space of time it has attained a high 
reputation, having been ranked by review- 
ers with " The Dairyman's Daughter." In 
the slight abridgment which has been 
made, in order to adapt the work more 
specifically to American readers, no part 
of the narrative has been curtailed. There 
has been a simple omission of some doc- 
trinal discussions, which, however perti- 
nent and useful they" might be to those 
who deny the spiritual power of Chris- 
tianity, are, we rejoice to believe, uncalled 
for in the case of the vast majority of all 
who will peruse these pages. Even should 
there be exceptions, we trust that the plain 
and pointed language of experience here 
given will prove, as it has often done, more 
efficient and powerful than any argument- 
ation. 

New- York, April, 1847>^ 
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THE OBSBKYEB. 

Thbre are some persons in humble life, 
whose individual lot is that of a general 
inheritance of obscurity, toil, and pain, who 
have minds so elevated by the Spirit of 
Gh>d that their royal lineage is seen at a 
glance. By their spiritual Titality, and 
their power of keenly perceiving the faint- 
est trait of Christ's image in others^ they 
seem set by Gtod as "holy ones" and 
<* watchers'^ in that department of his king- 
dom which includes the half-forgotten and 
the poor. They suffer with the rest the 
sorrows of their class, and yet assert their 
heavenly birth. They serve to connect 
Christ with the cottage homestead and the 
toilsome task, just as the disciples Connect- 
ed him with Cana and Naziareth. A Chris- 
tian of this order grasps the difficulties and 
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trials of his position in the spirit of his 
divine Master, and in the conviction that 
it is here alone that he can find life and 
peaoe ; and then his spirltual-tnindedii£»s 
grows forth with a freshness and a vigor 
which wotdd indicate that it proceeded 
from a heavenly, rather than an earthly 
soil :— like the beantiiiil palm in the desert, 
which sends down its sturdy roots through 
sand and rocky crevice, and holds the arid 
stratum fast until it can drink . its juices 
from '4be deep that lieth under," and then^ 
thus fed, builds its graceful stem, and 
waves its orown-like tuft ; a victory itself, 
over dearth and death, and theref(»e the fit 
emblem of victory for all conquerors. The 
tornado may roar and sweep, and the si* 
moom may scorch ; but, when they have 
died away, it waves over the desolation 
they have made,, slM^wing that it ouif 
dasped the earth in order to tower to hea« 
ven. And it may be that a passer-by^ 
whose spirit has been smitten with a f«r^ 
vent love of nature^ and whose eye has 
beheld nothing for many weary leagncis 
but an ocean of sandy now gazes upon 



tbid almoat only witness on the spot of a 
Jiving God ; and its beau^ and its life are 
something like meat and drink to his 
craving and long-felt auction. 

In this way did William L. survey a 
saintly young person, who caught his at- 
tention as she grew up, out of comparative 
obscurity and poverty, into a maturity and 
beau^ of heavenly life, and then was re- 
moved to a better world. William L« is 
a native of T., in Ireland, a linen-weaver, 
a* man with a large family, and a pious 
and useful member of the Wesleyan 
church which has been raised in the town 
in question. With the quick and aI^l08t 
instinctive discrimination of human eha- 
racter which belongs to the Irish, and the 
tenderness and depth of their domestic 
affections, William had received besides, 
as the especial gift of gmce, a nice percep- 
tion of the beauty of holiness, and that 
cmving to find it imbodied, which is the 
alone inheritance of regenerate souls. This 
led to an ardent love of reading the Bible, 
and^consequently, to that kind of thought- 
fulness which tinges and fashions itself 
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with the doctrines, the idioms, and images 
of Scripture. A mind so constitated coiild 
not but be often wrapped in its own mus- 
ings. And these, while they were not broken 
and disturbed by the rattle of the loom, on 
the one hand, were not hindered, on the 
other, by his comparadve want of educa- 
tion, from being expressed, at proper times, 
in his own peculiar and racy conversation. 
His diction, to use a happy expression of 
his minister, was thoroughly Doric. 

While he was employed at his daily 
labor, the thread of his bobbin was not 
more continuous than the run of his 
thoughts; and the intertexture of warp 
and woof, as wrought by his neat hand, 
was not more compact than the intellect- 
ual web which his busy mind was at 
once fabricating and figuring; and then, 
when his work was done, his social ten* 
ittencies, and his love of Christ, would tend 
to make him at once an interesting and 
edifying companion. William was not 
only concerned to fulfill the Christian du- 
ties assigned to him in bis own immediate 
neighborhood, but took a deep interest in 
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everything that concerned the Redeemer's 
oauBe, and was awake to every event that 
seemed to have any connection with it ; 
so that in little jotnrneys which he took 
from home on business, he did not fail to 
keep his greatest end in view. 

In this way he became partially ac- 
qusdnted with a Worthy family at Porta- 
ferry J which had onc>e consisted of a staid 
couple, with dieir four children — one son 
and three daughters. Whether he knew 
milch, or anything, of them by report pre- 
vious to his first visit there, is uncei^ain ; 
but in the year 1823, when he had occa-^ 
fiion to take a tour along the eastern coast 
of the north of Ireland^ and had traveled 
in one day from Newcastle to Pbrtaferry, 
he called at the house l^te In the evening, 
for the purpose of taking sonie refresh- 
ment, which, at that titde^ it was matter of 
business with them to afford to Weary 
travelers. He iii(][nired of them for a pri- 
vate lodging : they coiild inform him of 
none but such as were provided by public 
houses. William expressed his disHke of 
such places in a manner that excited tbehr 
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attention. They then offered, with great 
kindness of manner, to provide for him in 
the best way they could for the night At 
this time the father, mother, and eldest sis- 
ter, were dead ; so that the brother and his 
two remaining sisters composed the family. 

They attended to the traveler, not only 
with IriBh hospitality, but with a faumili^ 
and kindness of look and gesture which 
the religion of the gospel can alone give; 
and if it happen that William should be 
the indirect means of publishing their un* 
obtrusive annals to the world, and thus be<- 
come the messenger of good to others, it 
may turn out in the great day that they 
have not missed the reward of those whO| 
in Christ's name, entertain strangers. 

Our guest was esped-ally struck with 
the demeanor of the youngest sister. Ee*- 
tiring and meek, yet watchful and affect 
tionate, she prepared some warm water 
for his feet; and, by many other little acta^ 
presented food to his thoughtful mind for 
after meditation. The interview was shcfft; 
and a mutual fear of improper obtrusion 
prevented a full unbosoming of themselves 
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•on th^ subject of religion. But William, 
by his demeanor and conversation, ap- 
pears to have greatly won upon the little 
diminished cirde ; for, in the morning, on 
his preparing to depart, they refused to 
make any bill or take any payment: and 
they, in like manner, had won upon him ; 
for the whole occasion made an impression 
upon his mind that could not be effaced. 
Certain chords had be^n touched in his 
spirit, which kept up their vibration when 
the impulse had ceased, and kept his heart 
in tune when sorrow and care would per- 
haps have uttered another note. Kindred 
fiouls have a sewet attraction for, and ac- 
quire a wonderful knowledge of, each 
other, before much is spoken. The Fa- 
iber of spirits has doubtless much to dis- 
close of his invisible ways, in directing 
and governing those who have recovered 
his image. William did not forget his 
night at Portaferry ; and, therefore, when 
be took a similar journey in 1835, two 
years afterward, on arriving at the town,' 
he bent his steps, with somewhat interested 
haste and anticipation, to the well-known- 
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door. He was greeted with an eqna] wel- 
come ; but the little few were fewer stiD. 
The younger sister was no more. As 
William touchingly remarks, " The good 
Ellen was not there to bathe his feet ; for 
she had gone to 

* Bathe her weaiy soul 

In seas of heavenly rest.' " 

This affecting event formed the chief 
topic of conversation. The surviving bro- 
ther and sister had been greatly attached 
to the deceased, and were deeply indebted 
to her, as also the whole family had been. 
William's manifest sympathy and interest 
on this occasion encouraged them, in the 
most full and confidential manner, to dis* 
close everything that memory, aided by 
affection, could furnish respecting their 
once-cherished sister. They told of her 
childhood, her conversion to Grod, her 
acts, her tastes, and conversations with 
friends, her declining health, and tiiuRiph^ 
ant departure to heaven. William listened 
with serious and delighted attention, and 
joined his chastened regrets and exalted 
hopes with iheirs. There was a mutual 



pouring forth of the heart on that most 
momentous of all subjects, vital and ex- 
perimental religion ; and the interview 
was theref(»e ' especially edifying. Wil- 
liam took an affectionate leave of this in- 
teresting and dimii^hed family, and, on 
his return tiome, committed to writing the 
facts he had learned at this second visit, 
and had faithfully treasured in his reten- 
tive memory. From these papers it is that 
the writer of this little volunie has been 
enabled to derive the sketches which fol- 
low. Although a freedom of comment is 
inckilged in, wfaidi may not be inimical to 
the spiritual edi^cation which is designed 
by the whole; yet William's own words, 
so far as they relate to actual conversa- 
tions, are in the main retained, and no 
other lib^Ety has been taken with them 
than to oocrect eitors in theijr grammatical 
structure, and occasionally to alter their 
arrangement, for the sake of clearness and 
coherency. The fresh and homely vigor 
of his conceptiox^, as well as the half-taste- 
ful, but untutored, imagery of the depart- 
ed, will suffer no loss. 
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DRAWINGS OF THE FATHER. 

The father and mother, John and Jean 
Gribbin, were natives of Scotland; but 
were compelled, by dxcttmstances and 
troubled times, to leave their native land, 
and settle at the quiet seaport town of 
Portaferry. Old John, especially, had been 
brought up in those BiUe-r&ading and 
church-going habits which prevail so ex- 
tensively among his countrymen ; and it 
had the happiest eflect upon his character, 
even long before he was savingly acqnaiiil" 
ed with God. By a necessary consequenoe 
it likewise affected the children ; £Dr it was 
matter of oonsdenoe vdth ^pim to bring 
them up in the use of the same devout ob- 
servances in which he had been trained. 
Ellen was his yonngest child, bom in the 
year 1800, the child of his age, and very 
early exhibited traces of peculiar mental 
and moral develc^[Hnent, She was sus- 
ceptible, yet retiring and meditative, and 
seemed to acquire no small degree of 
those characteristics for which the native 



THE BOjkTUAirS DAItOHTBS. tL 

Imfa aie lemaricable — Quickness of appre- 
hensian, dqptb of feeling, and originality 
of expression. Ireland had proved to her 
no churiifih nnrse,^and Ellen had shown 
lier gratitade by iipbibing the spirit of that 
country and of its <^dren. Bernard, ab- 
*'bot of Clflirvanx, in his Life of Malaehy, 
conld write respecting the people of Ire» 
Jbaad in the twelftfa centary, thai tfaey were 
then a burbarons people ; and could make 
it a matter of wonder tiiat so gifted and 
ftecomplished a servant of €k>d as the sub- 
ject of his pages could rise from sueh an 
ooug^j comparing the event to nothing less 
than bringing ^ honey ont of the rode," 
and «< oil out of the ffinty rock." Yet if 
tfaisy at the time, were a true descriptioii, 
in spite of the power and preval^fice of 
the subsequent blight of enor setting in 
from Borne, the roek has been, in m^ny 
places, mantled with beauty ; and has fbs^ 
lered, and is foBtering, {dants for paradise, 
aa the ^sent humble annals may testify. 
The old man, in his sabbath-morning 
walkd to diurch, (for he attended the wor« 
ship of the Eslablialmi^t,) woodd take hiii 
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daughter by the hand, and oa hk Way 
would spedk to her with great readmess 
on various subjects of divine - truth ; aisd 
this tended to bring in return many inte- 
restingy but difficult, questions from the 
attentive listener, w^ose mind was set 
buedly to work by this kind and appro^* 
pmie mode of instruction ; and she would 
inquire minutely respecting the minister, 
the form of the service, and the Uke, as 
well as ^specting the truths which she 
heard. John Bimostkneta the gbspel^M 
to i^ theory, and he was beopmiug mom. 
and moi^ serious, for he saw^his life wxi» 
almost spent ; and it was not withdtat son^ 
anxiety that he directed his tbo«ighte to^the 
future^ God had 'Vtouched^' his hearty 
though he could not yet be said to haV6 
regenerated it. Yet who would venttiTCj tb 
despise the instructions of one whosb hesart 
Grod had but just touched, or to assert tMil 
such a person could not respond to' thai 
part of thebaptismsd ccrrekiant whic^li ati^ 
ticiipates' that the parenft wiH' ^^comnk'^hd 
his children and his household afte# him^ 
in : order tiiat << they kbep the wa^ of '^b 
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liord ?" Gen. xviii, 19. Though the gos- 
pel comes not in "word only," yet the 
word is the harbinger, yea, even the pre- 
sent messenger, of the power ; and no pa- 
rent can be excnsed from giving serious 
instruction to his child, because he does 
not himself yet so believe in Christ as to 
^ have life through his name." John xx, 31. 
The attempt to teach often becomes the 
stirring of ourselves to lay hold on Him 
who is the object of the teaching, in self- 
distrust and penitential shame. Thou- 
sands have become wise unto salvation 
through attempting to impart sacred know- 
ledge, when to do so has been a duty 
arising out of sc»ne natural or moral reta** 
tion in which they had be^i placed: they 
have been startled by the edio in theii; 
own breast of those solemn words itn 
Bom. ii, 21, *^ Thou therefore whix$fa teach-i 
est another) teachest thou not thyself?^ 
and have fled, in their fear, for pardon anA 
refuge, to the "onlj^wiise Qod*^ So ii 
was in this instance. One sabbath moni* 
ing, as they returned from church, l^Uen 
asked her father if the minidto acted as he^ 



i6Gommended the people to do, natnely^ 
to love their neighbor as theniBelves, and 
to do to others as they would that others 
should do to them : for tte text was, ^< Love 
yoiir enemies." " Yea," said John, " I 
hope he does*" '*Do you ]»member, 
theoi" the rei^y was, " what you said 
when John Barnes lost his com? that is^ 
when the minister sent John Woods the 
titbe-proctor into his field to draw it home 
and put it in the parsonage stad£-yard ?'* 
At this abrupt question John was put to a 
8ta|[}d; but) fearing le^ his silence might 
give her a bad impression respecting the 
olergy, he said, <^ My dear child, you must 
know that ministers are not all alike diari- 
table, :any more than other professing peo<^ 
pie ; and, as it regards the man^ he had 
B0t paid the lawful tithe for three years, so 
that Batnes was to be blamed as weU aa 
the reotcxr. Our excellent minister^ and 
ikiany more, are bodi good and charitable. 
I remember, tdo, I fujp^ke myaelf rather un** 
charitably about the clergy that day. I 
felt pity, for Barnes and his h£klf-*naked 
wjf a and dbikteen ; but if they had been* 



more ixidaatrions, and had managed better , 
they might all have be^i comfoTtable at 
this very day." This appeared to satisfy 
the inquirer fo? the present, though she was 
then a young child* Much ef a similar 
nature passed between them ; but by this 
time they had reached their peaceftil little 
cottage. On entering, the eldest son said, 
<^ How came it» fiilher, that you and Ellen 
fell so far behind to-day? We have all 
been home half an hour." The old man 
said, ^ The reason is this : EQen has been 
addng me such de^ and dose questions, 
that, in trying to satif^y her> I forgot myself ; 
but you shall have the substance of them 
^t a future time. Ellen appears to: have 
more heart-religion than os all ; it is well 
if she do not make us blush &r onwelves^ 
John had been a hard-working man, but 
now was getting infinn } andy as far.as Ma 
drcumstances would allow, indulged in: 
the recres^tion of walking out a litde with 
this daughter, and drawing her into inte>« 
resting converse. She, too, besides beings 
youngi was decidedly delicate, and ao€ 
much framed for labor; 6nd frequent 
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lecsreatioii was therefore the more reqai- 
eite. John had taken great pains to teach 
her the catechism, creed, and ten oom- 
mandmehts; and was accndtomed to com- 
ment a little upon each portion of these 
religions lessons as it came before him, in 
order to open her mind, and win her to 
serious meditation. 

At the head of the town there was an 
artificial mound, raised for the purpose, 
among others, of affording a prospect of 
the surrounding scene : and as the family 
resided near the top of the street, hard by 
which this elevation stood, John and she 
spent very many pleasant hours in a neat 
little arbor upon its summit This arbor 
was closely screened by a small grove of 
evergreens on the nordi, which served to 
keep off the bitter winds from that quar- 
ter ; but in every other direction the view 
was t>pen. Immediately before him, the 
spectator saw the town spread out in bold 
rdief, with the quay and shipping lying 
on the shore of Lough Strangford. On a 
high rock, overlooking the surrounding 
soene, were the remains of the old castle 



<E>f die Savages, f(riloWets of th^ early De 
Coureys ; beineatii wMch lay a long line 
of fishermeB's cottages, clean and comfort- 
able, skirting the beach : from ben<se the 
buildings rose irregularly, and then strag- 
gled away by vaiioud ouilels, until they 
were lost in a somewhat picturesque coun- 
try lying behind in the Lower Ards. The 
expanse of waters, though called a lough, 
which usually signifies a <^lake," was seen 
to be, in fact, a bay^ stretching a little aboVe 
Portaferry into a bi^cfad, surfa6e,* and ex*- 
lending for ten or twelve tniles north->west- 
ward in the province of Ulster, The ac- 
cess of the sea was through the strait, or 
channel, not nmch above a mite in widths 
which lay between Portaferry on the one 
side, and StrangfcHrd, a smaUer town and 
more to the souths on the ottber* !Ek)ni 
Strangford southwaxd the stiiait a^ain 
widened, until it issued in the Ijash Sea; 
or St George's Chatinel, amid gronps of 
sand-hills* The ferry between the sea- 
port and Stmngford was dotted with little 
boats : higher up on the north, wfa^e^ Kiliy^ 
kagb lay^ on the eamd sid^ .«f the ohanael 



«8 Stningfoidy and where the channel itdelf 
expanded into the bay, the broad surface 
was interspersed with nmnerous little 
islands, some of which were verdant and 
some bare rock,— *an inclosed archipelago^ 
The rising and ebbing tide being so sud- 
denly pent up. in the narrow strait, the 
enrrent became impetuous, and, bearing 
every vessel swiftly along, it gave great 
animation to the entire scene. It was very 
likely some such view as this, which, con- 
trasted wiA that of his own tideless Medi- 
temuiean, led Tacitus to say, respecting 
the coasts of the &itish isles, " Nowhere 
is the power of the sea more extensive 
tluin here, foreing back die ^^ters of many 
rivers, or bearing them on with its own 
flow : nor is its flux and reflux confined 
to the banks and shore ; for it insinuates 
itself, far into the country, and even forms 
bays amid rocks and mountains, as if the 
same were its native bed.'' 

To the rig^t of the spectator was a 
beautiful and extensive demesne, which 
extended northward from the town, and 
came close upon the isAore; and to the 
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left, BB the eye wandered over the penin- 
sula which was thus fanned by the sea on 
the far side, and the longh on the other, 
was a charming view of the back shotre 
and St Geoige's Channel, the dim and 
distant outline of which blended with the 
horiz<Hi. The entire prospect was suffi- 
cient to produce, in any one, attention 
^d delight ; but in a sensitiTe Christian, 
wonder and paise. This spot was very 
favorable to affectionate converse, and stiU 
inore to* meditation. 

One day, as they sat in their eibor, 13- 
len said to her father, <^ You sometimes 
speak of the plan of salvation, father; wiB 
you be pleased to let me know what you 
mean by it ?" " My dearest child," said 
be, " 1 am glad to hear you inquire about 
so important a matter. A |dan is a con- 
trivance, or something arranged to bring 
about a certain end, I have often told 
you that Adam, the first man, broke God's 
command by eating of the forbidden fruit, 
and that he incurred thereby the righteous 
anger of his Maker; fat God had said, 
^ In the day that thou eatest thereof, thou 
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shalt surely die/ By his disobedience 
Adam brought guilt, corruption, and rtiin 
upon himself and posterity, with liability 
to temporal and eternal death. But Christ, 
the eternal Son of God, who was happy 
in heaven, in ord^ to fulfill the design of 
his Father's pitying compassion, as well 
as of his own redeeming love, submitted 
to become incarnate, (that is, to take upon 
him human nature,) that by his holy and 
sinleBs life, by his heavenly ministry, and 
his sacrificial death, he might save them 
that believe in Mm. God informed even 
guilty and trembling Adam that he bad 
provided a ransom ; for he said, ' The seed 
of the woman shall bruise the serpent's 
head.' So you read that Jesus was born 
in Bethlehem, that multitudes of the hea- 
venly host sung at his birth, saying, * Glory 
to God in the highest, peace on earth, good 
will toward men;' that he lived thirty 
years in this sinful world, going about do« 
ing good, and preaching respecting that 
kingdom which he came to set up; and 
that, after undergoing pain and persecu- 
tion above measujre, be died a shameful 
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and torturing death--*^ the just for the un- 
just, that he might bring us to Grod :' and 
now aU who mourn for their sins, and con- 
fide in that death, are forgiven by the Ba- 
ther, and by the Holy Spirit are prepared 
for heaven, into which they enter when 
they die. In this way did Christ come to 
save sinners, and in this way are sinners 
saved ; in other words, this is the plan of 
salvation.'' In this strain <Bd the old man 
for some time open out this momentous 
subject At length Ellen, who had listened 
with deep interest, now said, " Dear father, 
you need say no more : I see clearly now 
what you mean by the plan of salvation. 
I will read more than ever the history of 
my Saviour's life and death, and think of 
him who so loved me. I know now what 
those beautiful lines mean which the min- 
ister gave out to be sung last sabbath 
evening, at the Wesleyan ohapel, 



< Jesus, the name that charms our fears. 

That bids our sonows cea»6 ; 
^18 music m the sbmers ean^ 
'Tis life, and health, and peace.' " 

Ellen did not wish her father to cease. 
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speaking from a conviction that he had 
exhausted the subject; but because her 
own musings had become so anxious and 
so restless as to demand for her a little 
time and silence, in which to devote her- 
self, with a more collected mind, to such 
an absorbing theme. Their conversation 
lasted longer that day than usual ; for John 
was so delighted with the attention and 
observations of his daughter, that he was 
quite unaware of the Hdn&t that they had al- 
lowed the dinnar hour to go by. Old Jean, 
the mother, however, after waiting some 
time in vain, came to seek them, and found 
them in their beloved retreat, just finishiDg 
their pleasing, yet anxious, colloquy. Said 
she to her husband, '^ The next time that 
you and Ellen go abroad, I must keep the 
telescope at home ; for you have been so 
taken up by fine prospects to-day, that you 
have altogether forgot what time it is. I 
suppose that you have bad a good view 
of the channel ; and that there are a good 
many ships out to-day." Said John, " I 
am very fond of making observations with 
my glass, it is true ; but all the prospects 
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I ever had in my life, were not to be com- 
pared to the one I had to-day." '^ How, 
then," she answered, " did yoVi see a king's 
ship in chase after a smuggler ? ot what 
was it that delighted you so much ?" He 
said, '* The subject is too long for me to 
begin upon it now : when we have time 
I will tell you more about it ; what it was 
we have been led to see, and how we 
have seen it ; but, if you can take a hint, 
I have not had my glass at my eye since 
we sat down in the arbor. For the pre- 
sent we will go home and enjoy your 
bounty." Jean said, " You have made 
me quite anxious to hear; and, depend 
upon it, I will keep you to your word." 
They descended from the arbor, returned 
home, and dined with good appetite ; for 
it was long after mid-day. They spent 
the remainder of the day very thought- 
fully ; Ellen meditating the prayerful pe- 
rusal of the New Testament, and the pa- 
rents revolving in their ininds what had 
transpired. At night, i^j John lay sleep- 
less in his bed, he related the substance 

of what had passed in the arbor ; and the 

3 



\ 



84 THE BOATIIAN'S DAU6HT£B« 

worliiy couple rejoiced together, ^tb U 
strange mixture on their parts of delight 
and shamey that a child of theirs was in 
this way inquiring the way to Zion, with 
her face thitherward, and that they, in in- 
structing her, had not the advantage of 
being able to appeal to experiepce. Ellen 
was now absorbed with desire to know 
the character, acts, and sayings of her 
Lord, as detailed by the evangelists. 

How is it possible sufficiently to esti- 
mate the devotional study of the blessed 
Grospels ? They are the manual of chil- 
dren in Christ, the treasury of young men, 
and the profound text-book of fathers. 
They stand before the epistolary Scrip- 
tures, both in the order of revelation, 
and as subserving the order which the 
Spirit uses in enlightening the sinner, and 
bringing him to salvation. Before faith 
can lay hold on Christ, and close with 
him, it must know him. It is here, then, 
where he is revealed. His human nature 
is made known by an accurate history 
of family descent and connection, with a 
record of human acts and conflicts from 
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his birth at Bethlehem to bis agonizing in 
the garden and dying on the cross, as well 
as by innamerable notices interspersed of 
his being weary, faint, scnrrowful, and 
brought to the necessity of offering prayer 
to the Father for help. His si/^less ho* 
inanity is set forth in the mysterious scenci 
of the temptation, and implicated in every 
word he spake and every act he did. His 
true and jMroper Godhead, as the everlast^ 
ing Son of the Father, his higher nature, 
stands declared not only by the Father's 
voice and the Spirit's descent, but by the 
sick virhom he healed, the dead whom he 
raised, the raging seas which he stilled, 
the sinners whom he pardoned, the adora- 
tion he received, the thief whom he admit* 
ted to paradise, and the bars of death which 
he burst open. 

This is the portion of the divine pasture 
where the good Shepherd himself espe- 
cially walks, where his voice is heard : in 
other places he speaks by his under»shep- 
herds, who detail, though under his own 
unction, the interior life of his heritage, 
and tell of the contingencies and triumph* 
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ant expansion of his fold. When faith 
has learned its lesson from those views of 
the kingdom of heaven which are con« 
tained in St Matthew, from the miracles 
and events of St. Mark, the lofty hymns 
and impressive parables of St. Luke, and 
the thoughtful and tranquil sublimity of 
statement made by the beloved disciple ; 
then, knowing that the only " way to the 
Father is by him," and that he only that 
hath the Son hath life, it is prepared, with 
St. Paul, to "joy in God, by whom we 
receive the atonement," inasmuch as " be- 
ing justified by faith, we have peace with 
God, through our Lord Jesus Christ;" 
and to follow that apostle in all his exult- 
ing exhibitions of the power and progress 
of the new life so realized, until it rises 
from its struggle on earth to its crown in 
heaven, that crown of life which the right- 
eous Judge shall give in that day. There 
was no need for Ellen to put off the anx- 
ious and devout study of these precious 
documents. To have an earnest desire to 
read and understand the word of God, and 
do his will, is to have to all that extent an 
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assurance that the illuminating Spirit shall 
be given. The inquirer shall know of the 
doctrines whether they be of Grod. 

Giving effect to her desire, Ellen was 
now engaged in reading, with an anxious 
heart, her beloved New Testament. Every 
hour that could be spared from active duty 
was devoted to this employment. One 
day, when she came to the third chapter 
of St. John's Gospel, her attention was 
powerfully arrested. The discourse of 
our Lord with Nicodemus ^presented the 
doctrine of the new birth to her with start- 
ling vividness ; and she rose from its pe- 
rusal with a full conviction that it implied 
a change of heart she had never felt 
Thinking that her father could assist her 
to judge rightly on this matter, and tell her 
how the new birth was effected, she said 
to him, " Father, I will work hard till after 
dinner," (she was then winding linen yarn,) 
« that I may be at liberty to ask you a 
question, such a one as I asked before." 
" With all my heart, my child," said he. 
So, after dinner, he and Ellen wan- 
dered up the pleasant lane leading to the 
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arbor, and took their seats in that accua* 
tomed spot 

" Father," said she, " what do we un- 
derstand by our being born again ? Our 
Saviour said to Nicodemus, 'Except a 
man be born of water, and of the Spirit, 
he cannot enter into the kingdom of God ;' 
and again : ' Mcurvel not that I said unto 
thee, Ye must be born again.' It is plain 
enough he did not mean a natural birth : 
what did he mean ?" John replied, " My 
dear Ellen, our Saviour spoke in a figura^ 
tive manner. As infants, when they are 
born into the world, behold the light and 
feel the eSecta of the sun, so men, that are 
changed by grace, think, see, and feel dif* 
ferently from what they did before j— old 
things are passed away, all things are be- 
come new. The love of Qod, which is a 
thing they could not before fc»rm a true 
idea of, is shed abroad in their heart, and 
they go on their way with rejoicings." 
" But," said Ellen, " does not our Prayer- 
book say, that when children are baptized 
they are regenerated ? And to be regene- 
rated is the same thing as to be bom. 
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again; it is only using another word." 
" This is a.^4fnet,*^ replied her father, " in 
our Prayer-book which I never could fall 
in with ; for, though I was baptized, and 
carefully brought up, I found, when I 
came to years of responsibility, that I had 
need to be changed in heart ; for I felt an 
inward evil and conruption, which was 
growing worse and worse every day, and 
then I was convinced that something more 
than outward baptism was needed to make 
that heart new. But, my dear child, I wiU 
tell you, in a few more words, what the 
new birth is. In order to prepare the way 
for it, the minds of sinners are enlightened 
by the Spirit of God to see that their state 
is desperate : this leads to a hatred of tiieii* 
sins, a leaving of them, and a crying for 
mercy. This is caUed, in the Scripture, 
* godly sorrow,' or, a < repentance unto life.' 
When they see that they never can get to 
heaven in the state they were bom in, it 
leads them to inquire, * What must I do 
to be saved ?' Thus they go bemoaning 
their sad state, and crying, like the man in 
the Bible, ' O wretched man that I am, 
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who shall deliver me from the body of this 
death V They are brooght-te their knees, 
and to the serious hearing and reading of 
God's word. In this way they see and 
understand the work of Christ, that he died 
for sinners, for the vilest of the vile, such 
as they feel themselves to be, and that they 
are gomtnanded and encouraged to trust 
ill him. Then God, seeing diem strive to 
reach out the withered hand, gives them 
power to do so ; seeing them prepcu^d for 
the blessing of justification, he gives it ; 
takes away their guilt, and for sorrow gives 
them great joy ; and they are then so hap- 
py in his love as to say, < O Lord, I will 
praise thee; for though thou wast angry 
with me, thine anger is turned away, and 
thou comfortest me ;' they can * draw wa- 
ter with joy out of the wells of salvation f 
they enjoy a heaven on earth, and live in 
obedience to Gk)d's commandments^ and 
in the sweet hope that goodness and mercy 
shall follow them all the days of their life, 
and that they shall dwell in the house of the 
Lord for ever. Such is the new birth, and 
so does it show itself in the heart and life.** 
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In this way did the fatherly and sensible 
old man talk to his serious and attentive 
girl. All this sacred truth he had learned 
from his former intercourse with truly 
pious people, and from his perusal of the 
Bible, with other evangelical and devo- 
tional books. He knew that it was truth, 
and therefore he taught it; though the want 
of an experimental sympathy in his own 
soul made him feel somewhat sad, and at 
the same time rendered his teaching less 
effectual. 

Although the old man was not as yet 
regenerate, and knew he was not, yet he 
spoke with all the earnestness and affec- 
tion of a serious father ; and, besides this, 
he revered the truth of Gk>d, and was be- 
ginning, now he was cast upon the office 
of teacher, to see something of its unction 
and power. Like his child, though not in 
so great a degree, he began to be suscepti- 
ble of an impulse heavenward. Though 
his understanding could receive a blessed 
New-Testament doctrine, yet as to the per- 
ceiving, with his spiritual eye, its glory, he 
was still clouded and dim. I^e, like the 
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man in the gospel, ^'saw men as trees 
waUdng." 

When her father ended, Ellen said, 
" Dear father, you have quite delighted me 
in your description pf the new birth ; and, 
please Grod, I will not rest without it I 
will not rest short of this great change by 
which we enter into the kingdom of hea- 
ven, and I can truly say, * Now I am bom 
again.' " They both arose, descended from 
their arbor in solemn silence, natore was 
calm and beautiful, and night was draw- 
ing on. The daughter was lost in her sub- 
ject, and the father was thinking of the 
goodness of Ood in giving him a child 
who longed after salvation in the morning 
of her days ; for she was not at this time 
more than twelve years of age. They ar- 
rived at home just as it was time for their 
frugal supper; which when they and the 
others had partaken of, and commended 
themselves to God in prayer, all retired to 
rest. 

Christ had said, " No man can come to 
me except the Father, which hath sent me, 
draw him ;" and this drawing, in another 
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place, he explained as being the result of 
hearing and learning of the Father : then 
when he further declared that every man 
that had thus been drawn — had thus heard 
and learned of the Father — came to him, 
he published that truth which the Chris- 
tian church has seen illustrated in the his- 
tory of all its converts. Men have no mo- 
tive for coming to Christ till they have 
seen the Father in his character of holy 
and just Lawgiver; and, by the same 
light, th^r own misery and sin. When, 
however, this is attained, they are cast on 
Christ, not mcwre by their own fear than 
the Father's pity; and Christ, receiving 
them under his own peculiar dispensation 
of mercy, as Mediator of the new cove- 
nant, watches over their case, in ** no 
wise" casts them out ; and, if they draw 
not back, makes their penitence finally 
issue in peace. 

Ellen and her parent were drawn by 
the same divine hand ; though, as to the 
readiness with which they followed, the 
natural order was reversed, — ^the daughter 
first, the father after. 
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COMING TO CHMST. 

As yelBUTB passed along, and Ellen ad- 
vanced toward maturer youth, she began 
to be still more painfully conscious of her 
want of true regeneration. As '\fniliam 
L. says, " She had deep thoughts about 
her salvation ; her sins began to rise moun- 
tains high upon her, and, as she thought, 
to cry to heaven for vengeance; but at 
first, for want of suitable advice, she lost 
ground. Her brother John," continues he, 
^' was a moral young man, but was quite 
a stranger to this heart work that she saw 
so much need of: her sisters, too, were 
very moral, according to their light ; but, 
never having been taught their need of 
salvation by Christ, they were not able to 
administer help. Her father was well- 
skilled in the externals of religion, but did 
not know it in power ; and old Jean was 
a perfect stranger to the poor mourner's 
complaint.'' She read the Bible very 
often ; and was found as often upon her 
kne06, pleading that God, for Christ's sake, 
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would pardon all her sins. She went 
regularly to church, but returned from 
every service as miserable as she was be- 
fore. Said she, ^' The minister said many 
interesting things to happy Christians ; but 
it would suit me much better if he would 
describe how I could become a child of 
grace." 

Nothing that she ever heard, except 
what was taken from the word of Ood, 
seemed to suit her case so well as the 
lines which were one evening given out 
by the minister at the Wesleyan chapel, 
and which she quoted in a former conver* 
sation with her father, beginning with, 

« Jesus, the name that charms our fears.** 

How thrilling are words of truth and 
unction, when the soul is awake to their 
import ! Passages of Scripture, which at 
one time are read with little interest and 
no emotion, at the moment of spiritual 
quickening, or what is analogous to it, 
stand out as if written in words of fire ; 
while the utterance of every syllable brings 
a new thought and a new feeling, and the 
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onoe-vax^nt mind is now amazed at the 
fullness of its tbeme. Truth must iK>t only 
be presented to the sinner, but his whole 
soul must be stirred up to take an interest 
in it ; till then he never sees it in its own 
light, and will utter, or hear uttered, the 
most solemn expressions without caring 
about them: but when the Spirit sends 
that bright flash upon the conscience which 
settles into a steady ray, then darkness and 
apathy flee together. Martha, in the day 
of prosperity and temporal calm, was not 
prepared, to hear Christ say, ^ I am the 
resurrection and the life ; he that believeth 
in me, though he were dead, yet shall he 
live, and he that liveth and believeth shall 
never die ;" and perhaps might not have 
understood its meaning, simply through 
being unprepared in heart ; yet when be* 
reavement and sorrow had cast her upon 
that truth, as the only one which could 
afibrd rest and hope, then its glory amazed 
her, and her soul clung to it. 

Ellen would mark every line and every 
emphatic word in the above stanza ; com* 
ment upon it in her own sorrowful and 
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earnest way, and say, as the whole ran in 
her mind and memory, '^^ Jesus ! O, if that 
name would but charm my fearS) and bid 
my sorrows cease! to my ears it would 
indeed then be music, and to my soul life, 
and health, and peace." All this shows 
that salvation is not an intellectual process. 
The sinner cannot know Christ through 
the words of truth ; for he alone, as the 
glorifier of Christ, takes of the things 
which are his, and shows them unto us. 
She deemed it to be her duty to go to the 
place of worship where she heard such 
beautiful lines sung, and where, in connec* 
tion with this, she was conscious of being 
visited by a strange and heavenly light 
She attended mostly the seven o'clocjc, 
evening service, for in those times thtt 
hours of worship at the phapel were ar* 
ranged so as not to interfere with the ser*- 
vices of the parish church ; and then, in 
addition to the instruction and encourage- 
ment which she derived from the ministry 
of the word, her soul was often made to 
glow with ardent desire and longings, 
through the evangelical fullness of prayer 
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and doctrinal statement which pervaded 
those hymns of Charles Wesley, which 
were song here with much power and pa- 
thos. When the Wesleyan ministers in 
their sermons directed and addressed peni- 
tents, she sometimes wept with passionate 
grief; and at others was conscious of a 
blessed hope, that she should yet love her 
Saviour with all her heart. Often would 
she stray into the wood, which has been 
before mentioned, and there bewail herself 
as being most unholy and most unloving. 
When this was in the mild evening, the 
birds would be singing sweetly in the 
branches ; and though she had by natural 
constitution an ear intensely alive to their 
melody, it seemed now to add to her sad- 
ness, and she almost envied the little forest- 
ers their state. An attached friend or rela- 
tion, lingering at adhort distance, has here 
heard her exclaim, in the words of a fa- 
vorite, though quaint and rugged, poet, — 

** O that I was some bird or beast, 
Were I some stork or owl ; 
Some lofty tree should hear my moan, 
I'd through the desert prowl. 
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'<£ttfc I hare an immortal soul 
Within this house of clay ; 
That either must with devils dwell, 
Or dwell in endless day.'' 

Many horns would be spent in such- 
like meditations and bitter reflections. 
Following the bent of an inward genius, 
which even sorrow rather tended to direct 
than to damp, she would be heard to 
apostrophize the objects around, and say, 
"Flourish, ye lovely trees, spread your 
branches like the palm, flourish like the 
cedars of Lebanon, and be ye fruitful; but 
for me^ I am * like the heath in the desert, 
and Bee not when good cometh, and in- 
habit the parched places in the wilderness, 
in a salt land and not inhabited.' I am 
like the pelican in the wilderness, or like 
the barren fig-tree cumbering the ground ; 
and, O, if I were to be cut down before I 
am converted, wo be to me ! Unless I am 
saved firom sin, I shall never see the < King 
in his beauty.' " She would ardently long 
for the sabbath, trusting that in its blessed 
ordinances she would find rest to her soul: 

but many sabbaths came and went beforer 

4 
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she had her heart's desire; though she 
never ceased to ask of the Friend of sin- 
ners, if he were not indeed anointed " to 
preach good tidings to the meek," "to bind 
up the broken-hearted," " to proclaim liber- 
ty to the captives, and the opening of die 
prison to them that are bound;" and to 
implore that, in this respect, he would an- 
swer for himself. 

Her father, in order to contribute to the 
support .of his family, often acted as ferry- 
man to convey travelers over the mouth of 
the bay, that is, from Portaferry to Strang- 
ford ; and occasionally be would employ 
himself in catching such fish as were found 
in those waters. Practice had enabled 
him well to handle the oar, and manage 
the sail; and as he and his youngest 
daughter loved to be together, he took her 
with him in the boat, and gradually and 
kindly trained her to assist in these opera- 
tions. She had not much physical strength, 
for her constitution was delicate, and her 
health even now frail and dubious ; but 
the want of this was made up by skill and 
attention, and, as her father never allowed 
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ber to be overtasked, she- became at length 
really interested in this employment, and 
was as familiar with the sea as with the 
land. In time she was very useful to her 
fether, especially in hard weather. She 
would use the oar, reef, unreef, shift the 
sail, and direct the rudder with exact and 
admirable effect; so that, as John was 
getting old and infirm, he was generally 
unwilling to put out alone. 

But her mind was now so much de- 
pressed with godly sorrow that she almost 
forgot the duties of life. When her father 
would bid her brace a cord, she would 
sdbcken it ; when be told her to reef, she 
would unreef; when he would desire her 
to steer for Portaferry, she would shape 
their course for Killyleagh; when he 
would bid her row^ for the White Rock, 
she wotdd pull for the Dom. Her father 
8SLvr this, and it troubled him : not know- 
ing the cause, he was afraid that some- 
thing serious was coming upon her, — ^that, 
In fact, she was losing her reason. One 
day, as they were making their way up the 
lough, in order' to catch some white-fish, 
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he said to her^ "Ellen, nly deav, hew is H 
that yoa have lost all your good skill in 
mang^ng the boat? You are very differ* 
ent from what you used to be*" " Why, 
father," she said, " to be plain with yoo, I 
am so distressed in mind about the stale 
of my soul, that I cnn thjnk of little ebe^ 
And though I consider obeying yon to be 
my next duty to obeying Qad^ yet. I really 
think if your life depended on my guiding 
the boat, you would be in great dangler. 
Nor can you expect it to be better with 
me, until I, like the man among the tombe, 
find mercy, and sit at the feet of Jesus in 
my right mind. I have lost all taste for 
temporal things, I oWn ; and I feel I Gao«» 
not do what is my duty as once I did. I 
hope God will forgive me for this. * O 
that I had win^ like a 4pve, for then would 
I fly away and be at restt I wouid hasten 
my escape from the windy storm and tem- 
pest' " At these words her father was 
much moved ; for he saw that it was godly 
sorrow which pervaded and absorbed the 
mind of his daughter. He knew enough 
of Scripture to remember Adt David roarf d 
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throcig^ the anguish of his soul, and that 
King Hezekiah mourned as a dove when 
the band of God was upon him, and that 
his eyes did fail in looking upward. John 
faltered, and said, << Well, my dear. He 
that wrought this sorrow in your heart will 
soon wo(k a deliverance for you: it is 
through the love he bears to your soul that 
he has made you £sel this bitterness ; you 
are weary and heavy laden, but Christ will 
give you rest" 

Old John was too sensible a man, and 
too kitid a parent, to attempt the applica* 
tion of mere palliatives to the case oAhe 
afflicted penitent He did not say, as 
many would have done, some in their ig- 
norance and others in their proud error, 
<< O, do not diatrete yourself thus : you 
have be^i baptized into Christ within the 
bosom of hie church, and have never de- 
nied your Saviour; enjoy your Creator's 
gifts, think of his great goodness, and be 
cheerful, and do not make yourself nftise«* 
rable and anxious because you cannot feel 
so and so. What have you to do with 
that ? Continue to attend public wori^io 
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and sacrament, and what have yoti to 
fear ?" This would have been poor com- 
fort to Ellen. If she had wrought herseif 
into this mourning state by some means, 
then, by a sort of counter-working, she might 
reason or drive away her distress ; but it 
was a thorough spfaritual awakening of 
which she was now the subject The light 
of the Spirit had so accompanied the hear* 
ing and reading of the word, that she was 
filled with amazement at perceiving her- 
self, notwithstanding her baptism, early 
training, and outwardly correct life, a 
gui^* and condemned sinner in the sight- 
of Gh>d ; covered with the demerit and pol- 
lution of a thousand inward transgressions, 
and especially of that one standing sin, the 
natural sin ot human nature, the evidence 
and concomitant of spiritual death, seek- 
ing rest in anything but God ; leaving the 
<^ fountain of living water, and hewing 
to herself broken cisterns that hold no 
water." 

She had received "the Spirit t>f bond- 
age unto fear," and had laid her heart open 
to bis full impressions, because he was the 
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Spirit of truth ; for there was not a sorrow 
or a sigh that he produced, but could be 
imbodied in words of his own dictation, 
as written somewhere in Scripture; so 
that she, and indeed her father too, would 
hare deemed it irreverence and folly of the 
worst sort to mar a work of grace by pre- 
senting consklerations in which the heart 
has no interest, to say nothing of the peril 
of neglecting those plain directions which 
are given everywhere in the New Testa- 
ment, to persons convinced of sin. Old 
John saw that EUen was about to be put 
more fuUy in the hands of the Lord JeMs ; 
that if she did not cease from following 
him in penitential prayer, the teaching and 
drawing of the Father would lead h^ to 
the cross, and to the sprinkling of the Sa- 
viour's blood. He felt assured (and would 
that he coukl feel it in his own case !) that 
Christ would see to the peace and salva- 
tion of the afflicted soul, which continued 
to cary after him. 

EUen's^ grief could not be concealed 
from her mother, and her brother and sis- 
ters. They saw her whf) was so indus- 
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tnom lelax in her work, lost in anxioiis 
abstractions ; and her who was so ct^ar^ 
jful buried in sorrow, and oft bathed in 
tears. As she was the youngest, and much 
indulged and loved by her, and it cannot 
be wondered at that they were much con-^ 
oerned at this change in her manner. Bui 
though they were less able than even her 
father to understand or counsel her^ they 
dealt affectionately with her, and, thought 
that everything proceeded from a nervoua 
afifection, which they hoped, by God's 
blessing, would soon go off. Ellen, how*. 
evQi^ was assured that no other hand than 
that which wounded could heal ; and the 
only softening of her sorrow that she felt 
arose from the sweet hope, that He who. 
was now the Spirit of bondage would 
come as th0 Spirit of adoption, and fill 
her with love tp her heavenly Father, 

After the old man and Ellen had caught 
the fish they desired, they began to think 
of returning. They were soon on their 
homeward course : the wind wall fair and 
comparatively gentle, the sea calm, the sky 
without a single paasing doud, and every 



object stood oat in tbe light of a cleea 
atmo^here, as tboogh it lived. But all 
this bad no other than a depressing effect 
upon Ellen's thoughtful mind. She saw 
that the sun was made to shine and give 
heat, and it was doing so ; that the sea was 
made to ebb and flow, and, in obedience 
to this appointment^ was now carrying 
them in its retiring current down the lough 
at the rate of ten miles an hour. All God's 
other creatures were fulfilling the end of 
their existence : but she was not fulfilling 
her end ; sl^ did not glorify God, she 
could neither praise, nor love, no, nor la^ 
bor. She was miserable, and was of no 
use to herself nor any one else. At last 
this most interesting voyage ended : they 
drew near to their peaceful home ; and ji 
al this period the future could have been 
foreseen, the event of their arrival there 
would have seemed io shadow forth two 
impending happy circumstances in their 
mutual lot — ^their admission to the spirit- 
ual house of a reconciled Father, and then 
their speedy transference to the mansions 
of rest The old man never forgot ilm 
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day's fishing excursion : it famished 4iiin 
with matter of meditation for many anx- 
ious and prayerfiil hours ; and as to Ellen, 
although it is difficult to conceive of op- 
posite emotions struggljing in ihe same 
breast, yet she realized this in her own 
case : beneath her misery there was, if one 
may express it thus, an undercurrent of 
hope, a conviction that Qod had not for- 
gotten, and would not forget, to be gra- 
cious. But the day of deliverance drew 
near. 

The next sabbath evening EUen went 
to the chapel, full of penitence and earnest 
desire. The hymns, as usual, were af- 
feotingly adapted to her case ; and the pe- 
titions offered to Qod were the very lan- 
guage of her heart. The minister took for 
his text, " For, lo, the winter is past, the 
rain is over and gone ; the flowers appear 
on the earth; the time of the singing of 
birds is come, and the voice of the turtle 
is heard in our land ; the fig-tree putteth 
forth her green figs, and the vines with the 
tender grape give a good smell. Arise, 
my love, my fair one, and come away." 
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Cantides ii, 11-13. A severe theological 
mticbm might dispute whether die state- 
ments of the sennoii tbftt followed were 
rightly deduced from this passage, and 
whether the text were not rather accom- 
modated to the preacher's subject, than 
adopted as lis audioritatiye basis; but it 
could not dispute whether the statements 
in question were of tfaemselires authorita- 
tive, for they partook so richly of the Spirit, 
and were expressed so fully in the lan- 
guage of the New Testament, that Aey 
gave the fullest evidence, not only of being 
indubitably Scriptural, but of proceeding 
from a mind that was vitally taught of God. 
Lovers of ancient and palristic theology, 
however, have least reason, of all persons, 
to object to the exposition which was ren- 
dered on this occasion ; for, as the wonia 
of the passage w^re mostly understood iiy 
the fathers to represent, in spirit, the wordet 
of Christ to his church, they cannot deny 
to them a latitude of application accord- 
ingly as that church may be considered to 
include this or that class of individuals. 
The gospel was none the less preached^ 
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if the text in question rather introdnoed 
the subject than actnaUy iiivohred it* 

William L. was enabled, eillier by meet- 
ing with some of Ellen's notes, or by tak«- 
ing the account from the lips of the sur- 
viving sister, to preserve some of the ideas 
of the sermon, wbieh he thus gives in bis 
own way : ^< The preacher, in the divisdons 
of the text, took oceasion to name the dif* 
ferent charact^s that were invited. Sail^ 
he, ' The person who is called in the con- 
text, Beloved, and who gives the invita- 
tion, is Christ The spouse is the church; 
but this church is compared to a woman, 
to show that she is weak, and needs both 
help and encouragement' He said far- 
ther, * The first kind of peojde that Christ 
invites, with a view to constitute them his 
mystic spouse, are penitents, or those who 
mourn for i^n, on first awakening to see 
its evil and guilt ; the second are believers 
in temptation and sorrow, who, although 
justified by faith, and ahready his, are 
ealled to him for refreshing grace; the 
third class are backsliders, whom, in his 
tender pity, he calls beloved, and declares 



that, wMi refeience to Mb redeeming eove* 
nant, he is mairied unto them. And, first, 
thoQgh penitents, longing for pardon and 
mercy, see nothing bat sin in aU they think 
or do, yet they long to be like God ; and 
it is the pity of the Father, acting through 
his Holy Spirit, which gives them the sor- 
row that they feel, and by this they are 
constrained to east themselves at his feet 
When they do this, he does not suffer them 
to mourn always ; but ^^anslates them out 
of their state of bondage into the glorious 
liberty of tiie children of God.' He ex- 
claimed aloud, < O ye penitent sinners, if 
sudi be here, stretch out the with^^d hand, 
and Christ will make you whole. lift up 
your heads, for your redemption, draweth 
nigh. To you the Saviour saith, Ri»e upj 
my lotrej mpfair one^ and come away; for 
the lomter of conviction is pasi^ and the 
time of the singing' of birds is come^ ami 
the voice of the turtle u heard in the 

At this early part of the discourse the 
word came with power to the lowly 
mourner, and eagerly did she drink in 
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every Bound that came from t)ie ptreaeher's 
lips. 

Thought EUeOy ^^I am surely sudi a 
penitent as the preacher has described: he 
says that it is the greatest anxiety of such 
to be like God, and to be free from sdn, 
and that they see sin in all they do : this, 
O Lord, thou knowest is my very case. I 
see myself a sink of sin ; but thou that 
knowest all things, knowest that I would 
love thee." And now Christ stood re- 
vealed to her, by the Holy Spirit, in all his 
glory, as a willing, able, present, and com- 
plete Saviour; insomuch that she was 
amazed at the view, and was encouraged, 
immediately and unreservedly^ to trust in 
him with aU her heart 

"At this solemn moment," says William, 
" Ood, who delights in the sighs of the true 
penitent, heard the groanings of Ellen in 
her distress ; faith took possession of her 
heart, all condemnation was taken away, 
and she wondered at the change she felt. 
AU her doubts and fears were gone : ' the 
love of God was shed abroad in her heart 
by the Holy Ghost given unto her;' and 



the < new creation' produced soch joy in 
her soul, that it was more than she could 
do to keep silent^ In a subdued, yet most 
fervent manner, and with a countenance 
expressive of the puredt bliss, she ^dared, 
^ The Lord has pardoned all my sins ; I 
came here miserable, and now I am hap- 
py beyond anything I ever knew before. 
Glory be to my pardoning God ! I will 
praise him while I have breath; for his 
anger is turned away, and now he com- 
forts me. How will my father, mother, 
and sisters, rejoice to see one that was so 
sorrowful when coming here, so happy in 
returning home V Thus did her soul de- 
light itself in her new-found Lord, till the 
close of the sermon and Worship. It was 
the practice, at that time, for the ministers 
occasionally to converse, in the adjoining 
room, with persons who had been affected 
under the word; and on this occasion 
Ellen, either prompted by her own emo- 
tions, or led by some Christian friends 
who had observed them, remained a little 
whUe to tell to the man of Grod who had 
been ministering the word of life, all that 
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waa in h^ heart* He 6nte(red into tbe caiie 
with delighted eympathy, examined her 
closely ad to her awakeniiig. and rep^it- 
ance, and then as to the ground of her pre^ 
sent joy. and peace ; and, being more than 
eatisfied on every pointy be exclaimed to 
the sincere and simple-hearted people of 
God who were present, * My frienda5 an- 
other sonl is born of Ck)d; the dead's 
alive, the lost is found !' " 

Ellen hastened home as soon ^b she had 
left the little sanctuary where the Jjord had 
met her, and which she now regarded with 
similar grateful feelings to those which Ja^ 
cob, even to his dying day, regarded Belh« 
el. Her bounding heart could sympathize 
on that mild and lovely evening with the 
rejoicing firame of creation. To her it 
seemed invested with tenfold loveliness* 
The thrush and blackbird were warbling 
in the distant thickets; but her sensitive 
spirit did not now, as before, fall and 
cower under that rich melody, but rejoiced 
in, while it rose and triumphed above, it 
all, realizing tbe fine sentiment of Charles 
Wesley :— 
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" Exults oar rising soul, 
Disbmden'dof its load; 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God." 

The Lord had put a new song into her 
mouth ; and while external nature was un- 
consciously vocal with his praise, there was 
a deep fount of heavenly music opened 
within her, which words could not well 
express, and which it would take eternity 
to pour forth. 

As she entered her father^s door she ex- 
claimed, with strong emotion, " O, father, 
I am very happy ! this evening the Lord 
has pardoned all my sins, and taken away 
my guilt. I am now in my right mind. 
Father, you need not fear but that 1 can 
now manage the boat: I can manage it 
with skill, and shape whatever course you 
may direct." At these, and the like words, 
the father and the rest were much affected, 
and wept, although with mingled feelings. 
To see her, after having been so low and 
dejected, and regarding life almost as a 
burden, now so peaceful, triumphant, and 
joyous, with a countenance beaming with 
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heavenly serenity, and a heart overflowing 
with love, and evidently having her un- 
derstanding and judgment illumined with 
more than its own strong and sober light, 
was a sight that excited their wonder and 
thankfulness; and, except so far as they 
felt their own coming short of that gospel- 
blessedness, their delight 

Ellen continued, " The chapel shall be 
my place of worship, for there I have lost 
my burden of guilt and sin ; and the Wes- 
leyan ministers shall be my teachers, for 
they show us the way of salvation : their 
people shall be my people, and their God 
my God ; for, were it not for them, I should 
have remained a stranger to this heavenly 
birth." 

A cold and spiritless churchism might 
have opposed this determination as scMs- 
matical; but opposition of this kind would 
have been powerless against the strong 
current of first love. The first instincts 
of the regenerate nature are surely to be 
respected: they can hardly, in their first 
movement, develop themselves in tmns- 
gression* How far this resolve operated 



against tbe trae unity of Christ's body, or 
the real interests of the established church, 
and was so productive of schism, the se- 
quel will show ; but all must admit that 
love is a better guide than education, or 
usage, or interest, or pubUc opinion, and 
is never more likely to be unselfish, un- 
grateful, or disinterested in its operation, 
than when newly kindled from heaven. 
The parents could not utter a word of ob- 
jection. It was a long time before they 
could compose themselves to rest that 
night : the glorious change that had taken 
place in theuc youngest daughter filled their 
thoughts ; while the eldest sister scarcely 
slept at all; for although she passed among 
the neighbors as the most religious young 
woman in the town, yet she now began 
seriously to fear that she had not been born 
again, like Ellen ; and from this period the 
solemn stillness of the night season was to 
her a time of deep and painful searching 
of the heart. The pardoned penitent had 
never retired to repose with such hallowed 
joy as now: she could well understand 
those feeling lines of her favorite poet : — 



W XHS BOATHAK'S DAtTOBTKB. 

" Oft as I lay me dawn to reat, 

O may the reconcilmg word 
Sweetly compose my weary breast 

While on the bosom of my Lord 
I sink in blissfbl dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day !" 

She had retarned to her rest ; for the Lord 
had dealt bountifiilly with her. 

Peace with God and peace with man 
are concomitant. The heart no sooner 
loses its load of sin and sorrow, than it 
is free to expand, in all tender and bene- 
volent feelings, toward every human being. 
Surely, if this were perceived by the op- 
posers of what may be termed an experi- 
mental religion, they would be appalled at 
perceiving what a deep source of sympa- 
thy, love, and kindness, they were attempt- 
ing to dry up. But bigotry is appalled at 
nothing but its own shadow. Others, be* 
sides Ellen Gribbin, have been left to de- 
monstrate, in the face of triflers and op- 
posers, the truth of justification by faith, 
through means of the tenderness, humility, 
and love it has infused into their character. 
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, SPIRITUAL FRUIT. 

Seldom does it happen that a real con- 
version stands isolated and alone. Our 
death to sin, like the death of Christ, is as 
the .grain of corn cast in the ground which 
^ bxingeth forth much fruit :" and this fruit 
is the standing test of our Christianitj. 

All the images of Scripture express a 
fruitful Christianity; every seed of the 
kingdom, every plant of the Father's plant- 
ing, every living branch of Christ the Vine, 
grows and bears some heavenly product, 
makes it the germ of other products, and 
through this medium lays it up, continu- 
ally accumulating, unto eternal life. All 
nature reflects, by analogy, this arrange- 
ment in the kingdom of grace, — the new 
creation. Every healthy vegetable struc- 
ture toils to bring forth its appropriate fruity 
and in seasons of heat and drought wiU 
economize all its vital resources to this 
end. 

Ellen was now joined to the Lord Je- 
sus : not only new songs proceeded from 
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her lips, but a new power and life per- 
vaded her soul ; and this exhibited itself, 
as to her outward demeanor, in love and 
gentleness, in a gracious and serious frame 
of spirit, in efforts to do good to others, 
and in gladly witnessing for her divine 
Redeemer. 

For some time from this period it seems 
to have pleased the Lord to permit her to 
have an even and peaceful course ; so ten- 
der are his dealings with many youog dis- 
ciples. She was young in grace, and was 
not yet subjected to the sharp test of dis- 
cipline, though even this was in store for 
her, as the words of Christ would lead her 
to expect. For awhile the newly inserted 
branch grew forth green, and even fruitful; 
but it was destined, by sacred pruning, to 
bear yet more abundantly. The tasteful 
and gifted heathen, Virgil, has noticed in 
nature the beauty of the image upon which 
the instruction of the fifteenth chapter of 
John was founded, though he knew no- 
thing of the glorious truths which were re- 
vealed to the mind of the evangelist, and 
absolutely nothing of the wondrous and 
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ever-developing fact, that the fair face of 
the kingdom of natare only reflects the 
glories of another kingdom, and one, too, 
^ that cannot be moved." 

And while in primal state, with new-bom leave*, 
The vines in beauty spring ; their tenderness 
Must claim a sparing hand ; and while the boughs 
So joyous rise to meet the breath of heaven, 
And rove, unrein'd and free, through open air. 
Let not the knife its pruning edge apply. 
But let the leafy elaatermg now be pluck'd 
With inbent hand, and gather^ here and there. 
But when, shot forth, they clasp the sturdy elms. 
Then cut their flowing locks, then lop their arms : 
Ere this ihey shrink from testing steel ; but now 
Assert a finn dominion, and th' untutored shoots 
Bring down to order." — ^Virg. Geor.^t lib. ii, 362. 

It is not meant to intimate that Ellen, 
having been delivered from the burden of 
misery and guilt, was less serious, and less 
concerned to walk according to the dic- 
tates of the Spirit; for the contrary was 
the case. She feared Him all the more, 
with a filial fear, who had made with her 
a covenant of life and peace, Mai. ii, 5 ; 
bat for a considerable time, and while her 
spirit was tender, and under the influence 
of its new-found liberty, she was- ex-' 
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empted from that didciplmary ohafltening 
with .which our Father in heaven viaits his 
children* This period was improved to 
the promotion of his glory. EUen was 
deeply concerned for all persons whom 
she considered destitute of the true gospel 
hope, but most of all for her own relations. 
Her dear father, to a great extent, had been 
her instructor ; and now, being effectually 
taught of God, she became instructor to 
him in return; and yet, perhaps, not so 
much instructor, (for he was no stranger 
to doctrinal truth,) as prompter, fellow- 
helper, and joint intercessor. No sooner 
had their daughter's conversion taken 
place, than both the old man and his wife 
felt that they were in an unsafe states. 
They bad never experienoed (who had 
even more need to experience) such godly 
sorrow as she ; abd they had never known 
such joy and peace through a happy justi- 
fication : they thearefore agreed, that, though 
they were old^ and could not seek the Lord 
in early life, they would seek him early in 
opportunity, and seek him with all their 
heart Crod gave them, not only dear 



views of their fallen and corrapt estate, 
but that trae contrition which harmonizes 
with such views, and without which a cold, 
dry convktion of personal guilt and cor- 
ruption is like the untroubled and apa* 
tbetic gaze of a man who looks up<Mi the 
picture of a dungeon without feeling himr 
self to be the prisoner. But, shortly after, 
as William JU says, <^God heard their 
groanings; and He whose eyes see the 
inward parts, saw them grieve for him, 
and water their couch with their tears ; and 
he lifted upon them the light of his coun- 
tenance, took away their guilt, and shed 
bis love abroad in their hearts. How mys- 
terious are thy ways, O thou Most High !" 
William likewise gives the following 
particulars :-— " Ellen's eldest sister also 
sought the Lord sorrowing, and found re^ 
demption in the blood of Christ, the for* 
giveness of all her sins, a necessary pre* 
paration for what was to follow, — ^her pas- 
sage over the mystical Jordan; for soon 
after she married, and, within a year after, 
in giving birth to her first and only child) 
she exchanged earth for heaven. John 
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and Jean now received their summons ; 
as they were amiable and lovely in their 
lives, and took sweet counsel together, es- 
pecially from their conversion, so in death 
^hey were not divided. The one outlived 
the other but a few days. These painful 
providences, together with the godly ad- 
vices of Ellen, had a powerful effect upon 
the mind of the second sister. She be- 
came much alarmed at the thought of dy- 
ing unpardoned, and sought and found 
the Lord, (for who ever sought his face in 
vain ?) and so was brought into the enjoy- 
ments and liberty of Grod's dear children. 
Thus were they all (their young brother 
excepted) sweetly saved by grace." 

No exact records have been made of 
the state of this little household from the 
conversion of the parents until their death; 
but it cannot be doubted that this period 
was one of great peace and love. 
• We may be assured from the thought- 
ful temperament of the youngest daughter, 
which was now fostered and sanctified by 
pardoning grace, that her evening conver- 
sations with her father on the things of 
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God would be of the most interestiflg and 
edifying character; and the more espe- 
cially as the old man not only encouraged 
her and every one, by bis free and open 
manner, to the most unreserved communi- 
cation with him, but now could take an 
interest in the theme which he never felt 
before. Once he was blind, with all 
his shrewdness and knowledge of Scrip- 
ture, but now he saw ; and in him the 
words of the prophet 2iechariah had an 
application and fulfillment, ^< It shall come 
to pass, that at evening time it shall be 
light." Zech. xiv, 7. 

Such evenings might be regarded as 
passed in the presence of Christ, where 
the meditative would sit at his feet and 
hear his words ; and the more bustling 
and energetic members of the circle would 
have their busy pursuits and anxieties, by 
the same presence, calmed down or adapt- 
ed to entire harmony with that *^one thing*' 
which alone was absolutely needful. Shall 
we not expect to have Christ in the house, 
as well as in the heart ? So far as all guid* 
ing, supporting, consoling, and sanctifying 
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purposes are concerned, may we not ex* 
pect him to be as fully manifested in our 
domestic cinde, as if we had been the in- 
mates of diat memorable dwelling in a 
village nook of the Mount of Olives, wh^re 
his sacred head was often sheltered after a 
day of toil ? And doubtless, if Christ be 
with us in the season of peace and com- 
parative {NTOsperity, and his visitation be 
owned and cherished, he will not be ap- 
pealed to in vain when sorrow and afflic- 
tion invade our quiet Where he is, no 
real and abiding evil can happen. 

Ellen could not but have watched the 
progress of weakness and decay in her 
parents with dismay and fear ; and could 
not have done otherwise than minister to 
them both as regards body and soul, with 
the tenderness of a child, and the piety of 
a loving believer. The young branch had 
been clasping the nearest creature*stem : 
now it must loose its hold ; its luxuri- 
ance must be chastened ; for the Hus- 
bandman, who thinks upon what is best 
for hit heaPirSnly paradise, is near ; and ^e 
disdj^ed shoot must depend for strengUi, 



as well as resonrces, upon its union with 
the Vine. Ellen, loo, must die; and it 
was well-pleasing to God, and subee- 
quendy so to herself, that she saw her 
father and mother safely admitted into *> 
heaven before her, and that they had been 
spared the panss of another bereavement 
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HER DECLINE. 

The grief of Ellen for the loss of her 
parents and eldest sister, though not of a 
character to involve opposition to the will 
of God, was, as to it3 natural and physical 
consequences, very distressing. She could 
not help but feel that death was an evil ; 
and to have her soul reft from its sole 
earthly support was a trial not to be en- 
dured without distress. It is not necessary 
to the integrity and genuineness of faith, 
that it should uniformly overwhelm feel- 
ing, and trample, in its effort to mount up- 
ward, upon prostrate nature. No : Jesus 
wept; therefore let his members weep; 
and in this way, as well as others, enter 
into the fellowship of his sufferings. El- 
len's general health, too, which had always 
been doubtful and delicate, now became 
sensibly impaired; her strength began 
amazingly to fail, the bloom faded from 
her cheek, respiration became labored and 
difficult, and the tokens altogether of in- 
cipient decline could not be mistaken. ®n 
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her part, too, there was an increasing dead- 
sess to all subjects of worldfy interest : not 
but that she applied herself to every task 
of daily duty, as far as her 'idtre'ngth would 
allow, with a ready and cheerful mind ; 
but she was weaned from earth, and medi- 
tated BO much upon the joys of her saved 
and sainted relatives, and of all who in 
like manner have departed in Christ, that 
she also longed to depart and be with him, 
which, in comparison with remaining in 
the flesh, she felt to be far better. Souls 
which are prepared for heaven, and which 
are of a peculiarly delicate make as well, 
soon know the voice which calls them 
home. The New Jerusalem, the heavenly 
Bride, longs for their company ; and the 
Spirit does not disdain to mingle his ut- 
terance with hers, and to say to the ex- 
pectant and languishing believer, in a man- 
ner generally to be understood, " Come !" 
Ahready the beautiful domain which 
skirts the shore to the north of Portaferry 
has been mentioned. Here are many 
lovely serpentine and shaded walks, very 
favorable, when quiet, to meditation, praise, 



/ 
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and prayer. These pleasant retreats were 
not visited by the gay and promiscuous 
throng until nearly evening twilight. El- 
len never mingled with those parties ; not 
only because the hour was too late, and 
she was in consequence too weary, but 
because she loved to be alone with God 
and his works, and did not wish for a 
single association by which her thought 
or memory might be linked to the vanities 
around. She had always, from a child, 
loved beauty, and had greatly delighted in 
nature from the impression which it had 
made on her own peculiar and inborn 
sensibilities ; but since she had known her 
Lord, and had received light upon his 
word, she loved it more for its grand and 
multitudinous suggestions of better things. 
She did not need to feast upon its beauty 
and sublimity now, in order to feed her 
hope, or encourage her own trust in that 
goodness which had engaged to save ; 
God, reconciled in Christ Jesus, had been 
revealed to her, and without a single ob- 
ject, however sacred, to see, or a single 
sound, however sweet or hallowed, to hear, 



she could believe with her heart into Right- 
eousness, cast herself upon her dying Snb- 
sfitute, and be happy. 

Public worship had beeii the c*ief ordi- 
nance in which her soul d^ighted, and 
gteatly hud it been blessed to her : next to 
this had she valued the private fellowship 
of God's people ; but now, when almost 
cast off from publie worship, and, gene- 
i^y speaking, from private edihmunion, 
and from all external excitements and ap* 
pliances, and when simply committed, as 
a sinner, to the mercy involvcid iii the grea/t 
atonement, without a plea urged in her de- 
fense, or a single voice, besides Christ's, lift* 
ed up in her behalf, that atonement, believed 
in and received, was all-sufpicient. She 
felt that humbly and adoritigly receiving it, 
on the part of penitents, was spiritual wor- 
ship, and that " the Father seeketh such td 
worship him*'' This period of spiritual 
solitude is that which is so dreaded by the 
formalist and the bigot It is an awful 
moment for those who have put their trust 
in arched roofs, stone altars, white robes, 

liturgical rites, prescribed prayers, solemn 

6 
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miisic, and sacerdotal offices, to find them-, 
selves, when away from their usual asso- 
ciations, at once so utterly dark, anxious, 
void, and without life and comfort. A 
sick room cannot well be fitted up as a. 
church ; or an anxious, miawakened, and 
sometimes half-melancholy or half-dis- 
tracted, attendant be made into a minister. 
Alas ! for the reason above-mentioned, 
thousands of the poor Irish toss about on 
their beds of sickness and of death, with a 
mo^t distressing and clamorous void in 
their souls, anxious for the priest to arrive, 
and perform the last offices of the church ; 
and, when arrived, he can only soothe and 
stupefy the sense of want, he cannot fill it; 
nq, not with his unction, viaiicumy and La- 
tin. And yet there is a more awful mo- 
ment of felt loneliness and bereavement — 
that of waking up from the grave, and into 
eternity, without a wedding garment on. 
Where living faith is, there is God mani- 
fested ; and every place, in such circum- 
stances, is a Bethel. So the boatman's 
daughter found, to the joy of her soul; and 
as she could, about the middle of the day. 
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or soon after, enjoy a tiim in the still and 
verdant retreats just referred to, she would 
wander there for some time, listening to^ 
the singing-birds, and sometimes be almost 
lost in her serious and happy musings. 

Affectionate friends, who have on thes^ 
occasions hovered about her steps unseen, 
have heard a soft, but fervent, murmuring 
fall from her lips ; and, on listening more 
attentively, have caught such strains as 
these : — ^^ Sing on, ye happy warblers of 
the grove. I once thought you aloii^ hap- 
py, when I was under the yoke and con- 
demnation of sin ; but now, thanks to the 
God of riiy salvation, I am happy too. 
My Lord has bestowed on you a natural 
instinct to sing, and you do not know, 
whom you are praising ; but I both know 
and delight in my theme; and when my' 
song ceases on earth, it shall be renewed 
ill heaven. 

* Through every period of my life • • . 

Thy goodness IMl pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew.* 

Urge on thy motion, thou rapid decline, 
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and list me bid adieu even to these lovefy 
spatM and sbady bowers^ as well as every 
othes and less desirable place on torth^ and 
hasten my escape from the Windy storm 
and tempest Let me wing my lEIight to 
the fields of paradise) where all is joy and 
peace. I am &st wasting away; but, 
when I have paid the debt of natbie, I 
one day 

* Skall liso, with ever-^ring bloom. 
Safe from diseases and decline.* *' 

And when a month of unrelieved weakness 
had only confirmed her in hex antietpatkuts 
of dissolution, she was heard one day to 
say, as she silently stole behind tte boshes, 
<^ Another month has gone past, and brought 
me nearer my reward. I shall soon fot* 
get this shiinking frame in the heallb* 
fnl clime to which I am going; and in 
that region there is no more sorrow and 
crying, and friends will sigh no more at 
thoughts of parting. These members are 
relaxing fast, and refusing to perform their 
usual office ; but, no matter : they will get 
a long and sweet repose in the grave where 
weary pilgrims rest, and there remain till 
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rained again in everiasting youth. Yon 
still retreats by the shore of the rolling «e«9 
bow often have I been blessed in my 
meditations as I have wandered along 
your grassy borders! I must soon bid you 
a last adieu. But I shall go to the lajad 
of the blessed, where the rose of Sharojqi 
shall never wither, and along the golden 
streets of whose city I shall sweetly glide: 

* Tfaere I shaE see His face, 

And neTor, never sin ; 
And from the rivers of his grace 
Drink endless pleasures in.* 

Thus did the boatman's daughter indulge 
in apostrophizing the things which were 
seen, before she entered upon the posses* 
sion of those which were not seen- 

Bver since old Jphn's death, the boat 
which he used was moored at the ahoxef 
without being qften used. The principal 
occasions in which it was wanted were 
those when Ellen wished to visit a few 
choice and endeared ifiends who lived at 
Strangford, on the other side of the water ; 
and, before her strei^h jGailed, ^he fi-e* 
quently, by i^ of bejr u&ual ^kill^ and 
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taking advantage of the ebb tide, took a 
little trip across for this purpose ; for she 
thought it softened the irritation of disease, 
and it certainly had the effect of soothing 
and refreshing her spirit Every time, 
however, she entered the boat she felt a 
pang: it was too much connected with 
the remembrance of the past to be usM 
with insensibility. 

One day, after she had been ill about 
three months, she went down to the shore, 
intending to take the benefit of a favorable 
breeze, and get wafted across : she found, 
on entering the boat, she was so exces- 
sively weak, that the slightest exertion 
made her trembling and exhausted. At 
djl times since her illness the management 
of this little vessel had cost her some toil, 
and had only been persevered in through 
an ardent and cherished love of the pur- 
suit ; but now she could neither throw out 
nor take up the grapnel; she could not 
raiee, bend, or shift the sail. She sat down 
beside the helm very sorrowfully, and gave 
Way, for a time, to an outburst of weeping; 
and the more especially when she thought 
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of the many days which she and her father, 
now in glory, had spent together in tra- 
versing the beauteous lough. She was 
conscious, too, of a ngw physical sensa- 
tion. That peculiar saline aroma which 
arises from the surface of the ocean, and 
which braces and refreshes those who are 
led by Providence to live upon it in pur- 
suance of their maritime occupation, was 
now too powerful for her morbidly-deHcate 
.frame ; indeed, it was so nauseating and 
distressing that she found she must sail no 
more. ' On this account she frequented 
tbe arbor more dosely; for, apart from 
other considerations, the perfume of the 
woodbines, softened and chastened as it 
was by the genlly-difFusing winds, was far 
better suited to her weak state than ^the 
briny smell of the bay: and as the foot- 
paths in tbe wood lay very ne^ir the shore*, 
she was obliged, in a very short timej to 
forsake this place of retirement also ; for it 
made her oppressively sick to be obliged 
to keep so near to* the water. The last 
time she visited this place with a female 
fiiend, she said, "Farewell, beauteous 
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wood ! Many a pleasant tarD^ and much 
gweet meditation, have I enjoyed in thy 
serpentine windings, when no eye saw me 
but the Lord's : this is past ; but I do not 
mourn; I hasten to that country where 
there is no need for believing meditation, 
and I shall see, not in a glass darkly, but 
Jaee to face ; and, instead of hearii^ the 
music of the ^ove, I shall sing with those 
who have gone before, ^ Unto Him that 
loved us, and washed us from our sins in 
his own blood, and hath made us kings 
jand priests unto Gk>^ and his Father ; to 
him be ' glory and dominion for ever and 
«ver» Amen.' *' Itev» i, 5, 6. She veaohed 
kome much eschaosted, and with a fiaU eon* 
^tion that she had left the bower for ever. 
In a few weeks after, on visiting the 
arbor, she was led to gaze, with a spe*> 
eial interest, upon the sea, both as to its 
illimitable expanse toward the east, 
fltnetchiBg, beyond Ihe peninsula, in die 
dii^ection of the coast of Scodand, and 
it9 almost inclosed waters in the hayi 
watching the objects on its shc^res and 
iurfttioe for some time, she at last said. 



^ Thou dear element of Gk>d, through 
whose trackless paths, and on whose 
green waves I have often been wafted, 
farewell to thee for ever! I have been 
brought up from my youth to navigate 
on thy BmiUng surface, and there was no 
pleasure of an earthly kind ever half so 
street to me. Often on thy bosom I have 
sailed with my desa and venerated father, 
from five to nine miles an hour, as we 
were passing to market Farewelll And 
tfaon, too, lovely Skrangford, no more shall 
I taste the sweets of friendship so long en- 
joyed in thee. And Killyleagh, I shall 
visit thee no more. But one consolation 
attends the solemn act of parting : many 
of thy children, with whom I have held 
sweet oonveise, are ]Eiow in heaven, and 
shall welcome me to theSa Uissful shore. 
Beloved Margaret 3cott, our earthly inter- 
course is near at an end; but wbfia ikaa 
and I shall meet in our Father's ho^me, 
the pleasing theme of redeeming love, oii 
wfaieh we have so often dwelt, shall be 
renewed in more glorious and worthy 
strains >^ 



I 
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* Where all the ship's company meet, 

Who sail'd with the Saviour beneath ; 
With shouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o*er trouble and death.* " 

After this visit she kept much at home, and 
her Bible was her almost only companion. 
Dissolving nature cannot help but feel 
the impressions made by terrestrial beauty. 
And in giving way to them there is mani- 
fest, not only the tender and loving spirit 
of the Christian which traces everywhere 
the footsteps of his Lord, bat a sort of 
triumph by which the immortal soul rises 
above all material things, and yet estimates 
.them all the more from the greatness of its 
own nature. Sympatiiiy from a superior 
is adding sublimity unto love. Moses, a 
little before his death, went unto the mount- 
.ain of Nebo, unto the top of Pisgah, that 
is over against Jericho, and his eye, which 
was not dim, roamed along the valley of 
the Jordan, and over all the land of Judah 
to the utmost sea; not omitting to scan 
with peculiar interest " the city of palm- 
trees'' at his feet. He had descanted on 
the eagles stirring up their ne&ts in the 
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high places of the earth, on the wilderness 
rocks, the herds of kine, the fat of kidneys 
of wheat, the exuberant vines; he had 
'4welt upon the land of corn and wine, on 
the fountain of Jacob, on the precious 
things of heaven, the dew, and the deep 
that coucheth beneath, the precious fruits 
brought forth by the sun, the precious 
things put forth by the moon, the chief 
things of the ancient mountains, and the 
precious things of the lasting hills ; and 
now, while he trusted in the eternal God 
as his own dwelling-place for ever, and 
was content to leave these earthly scenes 
in Older to be with him, it was real praise 
to material nature to have such strains 
from his lips. (Mier of the servailts of 
God besides Moses have paid their part- 
ing tribute of homage to the worid of their 
mortal birth, before they have arisen, in 
accordance with the desires of their re- 
newed nature, to that world above, from 
which they were born again. The ardent 
love of EUen for the isea was rather re- 
markable in a female; but she had been 
trained to b0at.excursk>ns frem her child- 
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hood, and as her fadier would pmdentiy 
keep her on shore whenever the state of 
the weather threatened danger, this natural 
and cherished propensity never received 
any mat^lal check. One of tlie great 
modern poets qonld say, 

<* And I hav« loved tbee, ocean, and my joy 
Of yotttklul epoxts was on thy breael te )>e 
Bojaae, like thy bubbles, onward :** 

but h^ce he rested ; he gazed and woadeared 
at thb ^ image of eternity," this throne of 
the lavitsible, aad cared for no^ng more; 
he bad not a higher Aonght Bat this 
dyiAg young Christian, now she oonM sail 
and row no longer, chiefly loved 1o muse 
over the vast fidid oi waters, as assisting 
her, by its af^poroximadons to the Infinite, 
in conceiving of the endless and Ixmndlees 
delights which are reserved in heaven for 
those who ovetboDEie theur threefold enemy^ 
and are faithfol onto death. To her the 
glorious and estpanded main was a won^ 
fhroaa and soodiiag ebject ; but it was not 
God, as it seemed to be to die poet, at 
least it was all die Deity he knew, fittie 
rose OB the wings of faidi and love, wineh 



he could not do, and left it far ; she knew 
Him who gave it its perpetual decree, and 
who stilled its tempests, and rejoiced in 
hope of that respecting which the carnal 
mind cannot form a conception ; she re)^ 
joiced in hope of the glory of Ghd. When 
ike ten thousand returning Qreefcs, adW 
enduring innumerable perils, first came In 
Bi^t of the Pontes Euxiaus, and saw tb« 
way clear to a friendly shore, the joyful 
exclamation, <^ The sea, the sea!" BaXarta, 
^akarra^ ran 6om rank to rank, and the 
soldiers and captains huiig around each 
other weeping,* and anticipated a speedy 
ckwe to all their toil and peril : and the 
boatman's daughter was hardly affected 
with less emotion as she sat in her loved 
arbor, and thought, as she had the oeean 
before her, of the ocean of joys which are 
at God's right hand, and the pleasures 
which are there for evermore ; and of soon 
returning to her everlasting rest, by literally 
entering into its hallowed deep. ^ 

• Anab. Xen., lib. iv, cap. 7. 



94 THE BOiLTKAK'B PAUeHTSU* 



CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

All the ordinances of Christ have their 
use and application, and are appointed to 
meet the varied wants of our nature. That 
of the fellov^^ship of saints is not the least 
unportant If any professing Christians 
so far forget their heavenly calling in the 
days of health, the approach of death will 
convince them of their error and folly. 
Ellen had not neglected to avail herself of 
this privilege, even when she was a peni- 
tent mourner; hut loved. to pour forth her 
heart unto a select few who were like- 
minded with herself, in order that she 
might derive edification from their feeling 
responses^ and references to their own his- 
tcHry. Since she became decidedly ill, 
however, the Bible and Bunyan's Pil- 
grim's Progriess were her chief compan- 
ions ; and much heavenly solace did she 
derive from them, especially from the for- 
mer — God's own pure and eternal word. 
Now, however, she longed for Christian 
society. She was not without assaults 
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from Satan, nor without those natural con-' 
flicts which arise from breaking up the 
cherished and long-implicated ties of 
earthly attachments. " One morning," 
William L. states, " as she was musing 
pensively upon the parting strife, her bro- 
ther John asked her why she appeared so 
sad. She said, 'John, there are many 
things which exercise my mind: the 
thought of leaving those dear friends that 
taught me the way of salvation is one 
thing; and then, as you and my sister, who 
have toiled early and late to support and 
nourish me in my helpless state, lie near 
my heart, I find it hard work to realize the 
thought of leaving you too ; and if it were 
not for the hope that I shall meet those I 
part from in heaven, the straggle would 
be insupportable.' John said, ' Are there 
any of your friends whom you would wish 
to see more than others ? If there axe, I 
will go fojt them.' She said, ' There are 
three friends whom I very much desire to 
see,— the minister under whose word the 
Lord spoke peace to my soul, our own 
rector, and Margaret Scott. The Wes- 
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leyan miniBter has gone to a far-£s(aat 
drcuit to preach the eveiladting gospel to 
sinners such as I am ; and may the Gtod 
of Jacob bless his word wherever he goes! 
I^im I never more expect to see in this 
world ; but Margaret, who gave me sttch 
sweet advice when I was convinced of 
sin, and directed me to Jesus, I aiti sure, 
would be a great comfort to me now, and 
would, perhaps, help to arm me against 
the fear of dying.* John promptly an- 
swered, « Then, please God, I will take 
boat in the morning, and will soon have 
Margaret Scott with you.' Mai^ar^ lived 
at Killyleagh, and was one of the first and 
most attached of Ellen's religious friends, 
a sincere, constant, and mmple-hearted 
Christian. The next morning, according 
to his word, John, by a good deal of 
management and tacking, sailed over to 
Killyleagh. He soon found Margaret, and 
told her his errand, which made her to 
weep sore. Said Margaret, ' John, do not 
mistake the cause of my weeping ; for I 
mourn not as those who have no hope. 
Ellen is truly converted, and is happy in 
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God ; but I weep because of the loss I 
shall suffer when I lose her society : for 
though I was a help, I suppose, to her in 
the days of her mourning, when she was 
convinced of sin, yet, since her conversion, 
she has often been instrumental in cheer- 
ing my sinking heart.' After Margaret 
bad retired awhile ta attend to her morn- 
ing devotions,, she took boat with John, 
and with a fair wind and a sail fully set, 
they soon bore down on Portafeny. On 
tbeif way John observes, ' Many a plea- 
sant day has Ellen spent in this boat' 
^ Yes,' said Margaret, ' I can bear witness 
to that ; for when she had no other plade 
to kneel upon than this foot-board lying 
on the keel, and no covering but the hea- 
vens, she would prostrate herself before 
her God, and tell him all her care, and all 
that was in her heart.' This remaik deeply 
affected John. It endeared the little craft 
to him more than ever ; and for long §ifter 
this, and after Ellen's death, he would- 
speak with deep feeling about his sister 
offering prayer in their old father's f^rry 
and fishing boat They landed about nine 
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o'clock, and without loss of lime proceed- 
ed to the dwelling now made sacred by 
the presence of a dying believer. EUea 
was seated with her Bible in her hand, 
and had just been reading with grate&l 
emotion those words of the Ptolmist, Vnio 
thee, O Lord, do I lift up my souL O, my 
Oad, I trust in thee : let me not be ashamed^ 
let not mine enemies triumph (mer me. Fsa. 
XXV, 1, 2. They saluted each other with 
tears of Christian affection, and iot some 
time were both silent At length EUen broke 
the silence and said, ^ My dear sister Biar- 
garet, I had been giving way awhile ago 
to sad thoughts, and to fear that we never 
should meet again in this world ; but now 
I thank my God for another interview with 
you. Only one thing reconciles me to the 
long absence of my beloved friends, and 
that is the confidence I have that I shall 
meet them in the heavenly sanctuary, 

' Where congregations ne'er break is^ 
And sabbaths never end.' 

< Yes,' said Margaret ; « then fnning sick- 
ness shall no more waste diy firame ; for 
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this body of thine, on which the wasting 
decline has made such inroads, the Lord 
shall jraise at the great day out of the gf&vej'O 
beautifal and immortal. I hope,' she add- 
ed, ^ that your faith still remains strong in 
God.' 'It does^ !l^en answered; 'for 
though the enemy would come in as a 
flood, the Lord lifts up a standard against 
him. Jesus prays for me, that my faith 
fail not; and he cannot pmy in vain. He, 
whom the winds and seas obey, can still 
the storms of temptation; and I lay me at 
his feet, awaiting to hear his word of peace, 
having as a poor sinner fled to him for 
refuge; and having my anchor cast within 
the veil, I feel an humble confidence, that 
neither deaths nor life^ nor angels^ nor 
princip»litie8j nor powers^ nor thirds pre^ 
senti nor tMng's to come^ nor height^ nor 
depthy nor any other creature^ shall be able 
to separate Tue from the lorn of God^ which 
is in Christ Jesus our Lord, Bom. viii, 39. 
He is my righteousness, and my Father 
accepts me tat his sake. If I am tempted, 
so was my Lord, yet without sin : if my 
fiame be faint, he ofttimes was £aint, hun<- 
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^, and weary : he son^t the fig-tree for 
iqdy asked the woman at Jacob's well for 
9wAlr, and was glad, because of fatigue, 
to sit on the well's Inink: so that he is 
able to comfort his members in affliction 
Uirough the remem^nge o£<tbe things he 
suffered. Am I poor ? My Saviour had 
to send Peter to the seashore, that he 
might take a fish, and find in its mouth a 
piece of money to defray his expenses, 
though the silver, and the gold, and the 
cattle upon a thousand hills, wjie all his. 
But, Margaret, I shall soon la^Rbwn this 
poor afflicted body, ieind exchange eieath 
for heaven ; and if happy spirits can have 
any solicitude or anxiety for the society of 
those they have left behind, I think I shall 
be quite ready to nteet thee on the sweet 
plains of paradise.' < Yes, Ellen,' said 
Margaret, ' this subject may well be dear 
to me ; for I am both old and infirm ; I 
am almost on the verge of the river Jordan 
myseli^ and must soon enter in : but, O 
my Grod, give, me dying grace! I am now 
sixty-nine years old; my youthful vigor 
has fot&$ken me; and the picture ti^at 
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David. draws of the man of eighty well re- 
sembles me :— 

His vitals with laborioas strife 

Bear up the crazy load, 
And drag the last remains of Ufa 

Along the tiresome road. 

I have little strength now in my arms for 
rowing the boat and such-like duties, and 
found a good deal of diiBculty this morn- 
ing in helping John down. I used, with 
the help of my glass, sometimes to see you 
spreading your sail for KiUyleagh, and 
could then take boat single-handed and 
meet you, in order that I might enjoy, free 
from town bustle, ybur beautiful observa- 
tions on the works of God, and on his 
wonders in the great deep. But those days 
are past. I loved you from your child- 
hood, and could see the indications of 
grace in your countenance ; but after your 
conversion your society was still more 
dear to me, and it is still dear. From 
what appears at present, this may be our 
last earthly interview ; but I hope we shall 

Range the sweet plains on the banks of the river. 
And sing of salvation for ever imd ever.' " 
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With these and similar words they oc- 
cupied and beguiled the time until dinner. 
After that frugal repast, it was time for 
Margaret to return. Ellen, with difficulty, 
and attended by her brother, accompanied 
Margaret to the shore : after the most so- 
lemn parting that any of them had wit* 
nessed bad taken place, John accompanied 
Margaret home. Ellen sat on the wharf 
and looked at them with a wishful eye, as 
the little vessel gradually receded from the 
shore and stretched up the bay; and at 
last, when the object became less distinct, 
and she could bear the smell of the sea no 
longer, she returned home witii very slow 
and trembling steps. 

It was deeply instructive to see, through- 
out this conversation, how the wcnrn and 
afflicted s^t derived comfort from her 
previous and prayerful reading of the gos- 
pel, and especially from the doctrine and 
fact of the Redeemer's incarnation* While 
his true and proper divinity on the one 
hand gave a validity and value to the 
atonement, which enabled her to triumph 
in him who offered it as Jehovah our right- 
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eoiuness, and to banish aU fear and dread 
as to whether this provision of mercy were 
sufficient in amount to avail for its object, 
or adapted to her own case and the case 
of every penitent soul who confided in 
him ; on the other, the immense distance 
which lies between the Infinite One and 
the suppliant worm was broken by him 
who stood manifest as having taJcen our 
nature, as the High Priest touched with a 
feeling of our infirmities. Here human 
sympathy rests without an effort. At this 
point it was that Job, who deemed him- 
self dying, gave his despair to the winds, 
for he saw his Goel, his BspBEMiNa Kins- 
man, his Rblattvb, and yet bis Gob, 
chap, xix; and so the fainting and dying 
young woman, beholding Christ in the 
same light, thought of his own faintittg 
and dying, and of all those other soffn^ 
ings and struggles of nature which pre- 
cec^ his death ; and, thinking of these, 
she saw why he was made human, and how 
powei;ful was the appeal made to her to trust 
in him, and to trust on the very ground on 
which the unbelievers of his day withdrew 
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/ their trust, — ^that, being made man, it was 
for man that he suffered and died, and that 
therefore no one that trusted in him might 
ever be confounded. 

Observers of nature, all the world over, 
love to hold fellowship with each other, 
and mutually state the results of their re- 
searches : much more they who set their 
affections on things above, and look to 
Christ; and, in the ever-changing and 
testing circumstances of their lot, watch 
both within and without them for the de- 
velopment of the kingdom of God. O, 
hallowed love of Christ ! it is the only true 
bond of souls which is ever realized ; thus 
proving the reality of our original relation- 
ship unto the Father's family, because we 
are never settled, nor happy, nor united to 
each other, until reconciled to God, and 
conformed to the image of his dear Son. 
The love of Christ is like his own living 
word, it has not only a voice itself, but it 
makes all things vocal within its range ; it 
makes memory, sympathy, friendship, hu- 
manity, knowledge, as well as penitent 
gratitude and faith, all speak. 
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Although Ellen, following the instinct 
of all renewed and loving natares, bad 
from her conversion worshiped chiefly at 
the place where she had first been led to 
seek, and at length had found, salvation, 
she did not deem that by this act she was 
breaking away from the one body of Christ ; 
on the contrary, she now found the true 
and deep meaning of Christian unity, es« 
pecially as it is referred to in our Lord's 
farewell prayer ; and she was anxious to 
exhibit her own part in it toward all be* 
lievers in Christ's spiritual household, whe-^ 
ther belonging to Methodism or to its pa- 
rent church — ^tbe Church of England and 
Ireland. And, as she knew that the ac- 
knowledgment of our mutual part in 
Christ and in each other is bound up with 
our sacramental confession of Christ, she 
wished all the more to receive the sacra- 
ment of the Lord's supper; and, partly 
from a desire to show respect to the minis- 
ter of the parish, and partly from a longing 
to have the opportunity of conversing with 
him, she at that time was disposed to ask 
it from his hands. One day, as she sat 
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very thoaghtfal, Jpbn and ber siBter asked 
her if she were sad^ and what was the 
cause of her sadness. Said she, " I thank 
Qod I am not sad, but very much taken 
up in meditation. What lies most on my 
mind at present is, a desire to see the rec* 
tor; and as I cannot go to church as for* 
merly, I should love to receive the Lord's 
supper from him at home, before I go to 
drink the wine new in the kingdom of 
God." John said, ^^ On the next sabbath 
day I will invite him." The next week 
the rector, accompanied by one of his war- 
dens, entered her peaceful dwelling. They 
found Ellen on a sofa, reading the ^ Pil- 
grim's Progress." On their enteritig she 
closed the book, and humbly and modestly 
bade them welcome. The rector said, 
^ My dear young friend, I find you have 
been in a languishing state a long time : I 
wish I had known sooner, I would have 
been here sooner. If I am not mistaken, 
I should judge from your appearance that 
you are in the last stage of a decline : I 
observe the hectic scarlet upon your cheek, 
and other symptoms that can hardly be 
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misunderstood; but I hope that yon are 
not alarmed at the thoughts of appcoaeh- 
ing death." > 

^^ No, sir : I thank the Lord," said the 
tranquil patient : ^' death would once have 
been the king of terrors to me ; but now 
it is otherwise, for I can exclum, with the 
happy apostle, ^ O death, where is thy 
sting r " 

At these words the rector eyed her with 
deep interest, and said, ^ I learn that it is 
your wish to communicate ; and, that be* 
ing the case, it is m^ duty to inquire into 
your state. I ask, then, how it was you 
came into this happy firame of mind ; for 
no pearscMi can use the words you have just 
made use of but the triumphant Christian, 
who is prepared by grace for entering into 
a blessed eternity." ^< Sir," said she, "^ un-; 
til within two or three years. past I r^ 
mained ignorant with respect to the need 
of a change of heart When I read the 
Book of Ck>mmon Pmyer, I understood it 
to mean, that when a child was baptised 
it was regenerated and made a member 
of the kingdom of God; and this for 
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awhile qnieted my fears, and made me 
content Afterward, although religiously 
brought up, I was led to see that I had yet 
an evil, carnal, and unbelieving heart ; a 
' heart of unbelief, in departing from the 
living Grod,' Heb. iii, 12 ; and that, unless 
it were entirely changed, I never could see 
a holy God, and enter a holy heaven. This 
conviction, wrought in me by God's good 
Spirit, and confirmed by bittar experience, 
led me to read very attentively the Holy 
Scriptures ; and the more I read the more 
I was convinced that I needed that total 
change that in so many places it speaks 
of. The first portion that gave me such 
strong light on the subject, was St. John's 
account of the conversation between Christ 
and Nicodemus; where Christ teUs the 
Jewish ruler, that a man must be born 
again in order to see the kingdom of Gk)d, 
and to enter into it I plainly saw that 
water could not work this change our Sa- 
viour aUudes to ; [for, although he men- 
tions water as an outward sign, yet his 
scdemn words are, ' Except a man be born 
of water and the Spirit, he cannot enter 
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into the kingdom of God/ John iii, 5 ;] 
and I thought if infants always received 
the new birthy it would have been useless 
in him to say, < A man/ that is, as I un- 
derstand it, any or every human being, 
'must be so born again.' And thinking 
over tliis matter, and seeing my own want 
of faith and love, together with my worldly 
desires and tempers, and conversing with 
my father on the subject, I was fully shown 
that I was not born of the Spirit, and that 
I was still in my sins. I saw plainly, un- 
der the Lord's teaching, that nothing but 
the blood of Christ could take away my 
sins ; and in consequence I went mourn- 
ing all day long, and refused to be com- 
forted ; so that many of the neighbors, and 
even my own relatives, thought that my 
brain was. turned. My constant prayer 
and groaning was, < God be merciful to 
me a sinner.' I went constantly to church, 
and heard many pointed sermons from 
your reverence ; but as yet the hour of my 
deliverance was not come. Many times 
I was going to speak to you, sir, about my 
unhappy state, but shame and timidity 
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prevented me; and I have often thought 
smoe, if I had only made imown to yon 
my feelings it might have been better with 
me nmch sooner than it was." '^ Would 
God,'' exchdmed the rector with a sigh, 
^ that our church was more explicit on 
that aMmportant pmnt, — the new birth ! 
My dear sister," said he, << baptism being 
a Scriptural ordinance, we dare not say 
that the Spirit of GK>d does not aeeompa- 
ny its administration with blessing; but 
sad experience, as to our subsequent sinful 
nature, proves that we have to be washed 
in the blood of Christ, through faith, after 
being washed in the water of baptism, 
that is, if we grow up to years of respon- 
sibility ; whereas, if we die in infancy, the 
blood of Christ has provided for washing 
away our original guilt, [and we become 
interested in the justification of life thus 
proceeding from the free gift. Bom. v, 
18,*] and so are saved, whether baptized 
or not. But, my dear, go on to tell me 

* This clause is inserted to connect the statement 
with its Scriptural basis ; and, though not uttered by 
the rector, is in strict harmony with his doctrine; 
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how yon found the happiness which you 
now enjoy ; for I long to hear/^ " Sh*," 
said she, ^to be plain, there is a Wesley an 
chapel in this town, as you know; and as 
I was in the haUt of reading the Bible 
and hearing the goepel as often as possi- 
ble, I frequently attended there at seven 
o'dodk on sabbath evenings; and I am 
coDstndned to say the ministers who 
preaehed tk&te touched my sad state far 
more closely than any I ever heard* They 
spoke of repentance and brokenness of 
heart ; of pardon through penitent trust iu 
the blood of Christ; and of the great 
change in the heart<*-the new birth — 
which is then wrought by the Holy Ghost 
in the believing penitent: and I found 
that of all these Aings my New Testa- 
ment was so full, that I began to conclude 
their doctrine was indeed the truth of the 
gospeL They clearly stated, ftom God's 
wosd, what I found to be passing within 
me. I thought within myself. The minis- 
ters that point out my disease so clearly, 
and tell me bow to come to Christ for a 
emcy aie the ministeia that I most need to 
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bear^ As it did not hinder me from going 
to ehorchi I attended closely their evening 
services^ and found that both their hymns 
aad sermons were exactly adapted to such 
as I was ; and ray views of sin were there 
•deepened, while I was enconmged at the 
same time to persevere in seeking after 
my pardoning God. But, to oondtide : I 
went down, sir, one sabbath evening, 
weary and heavy laden indeti, and the 
Lord in great pity proclaimed liberty to 
my soul under Ins* blessed word. The 
preacher was pointing out the state of a 
heavy-laden penitent so clearly, and was 
inviting all such souls so freely to come 
to Christ for rest and for pardon, with the 
assurance that they should in nowise be 
cast out, that I was at once encouraged 
and amazed: in a word, I was enabled to 
cast my weary soul upon him ; and in a 
moment, though in a manner I can never 
explain, my condemnation was all taken 
away, and there was nothing within but 
calm, and joy, and peace. The Lord shed 
his love abroad in my heart, through the 
Holy Ghost given unto me, and sent me 
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home rejoicuig, aad unspeakably happy 
in that love ; and from that time until this 
day, though I have met with trials from 
the enemy and the world, and have bad 
my faith severely assailed, yet I have never 
let go my confidence, and I believe I never 
shall. Thus I have ^ven your reverence 
a brief account of the means which God 
made use of in bringing me to himself." 

It was very heavenly to hear a dying 
young woman hold on in this strain, with 
such simplicity, and yet such Scriptural 
accuracy and spiritual knowledge ; and all 
who were present so felt it to be. The 
rector, looking full and seriously into the 
face of the vsrarden, said, <' Sir, it is fifteen 
years since I commenced my ministry in 
this place; but during the whole of that 
time have I never heard of so Scriptural, 
so sound a conversion." Turning to El- 
len he scud, " My dear girl, I once should 
have thought your conversion a fancied 
one ; but, thanks be to Gk>d, now I have 
far different views of the plan of salvation. 
I once thought, as you did in your former 

state, that in&nt children were regenerated 

8 
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in baptism, and had only to grow in gntee 
in order to attain heaven; bnt, through 
God's blessing, I was led to see and feel, 
with you in your awakened condition, that 
we must be spiritually bom ^gain. I am 
quite convinced that your conversion is 
real ; and now we will proceed to admin- 
ister the blessed ordinance of our common 
Lord/'' 

The rector proceeded with the servicei 
and gave Ellen, and those who were there, 
the Lord's supper. The Holy Spirit was 
present to bless the ordinance, and to use 
it as the channel of his own life and love ; 
bringing Christ before every believing eye, 
and glorifying him by receiving of the 
things that were his, and showing the 
same unto them. The dwelling of the 
departed boatman, and of his now depart- 
ing child, was no other, on this oocasioii, 
than the house of Gbd, and the very gate 
of heaven. The rector took hie leave in a 
most feeling manner, and prcnmsed shortly 
to repeat his visit. 
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THE SOURCE AND STREAM OF ERROR. 

This interesting conrersion involved 
questions of the most momentous charac- 
ter; those very questions, indeed, which 
are now the cluef theme of study and con* 
troversy in the professing church ; upon 
the right understanding and resolution of 
which will depend the {^reservation of the 
truth of God from the corruptions of Ro« 
manist and semi-Romanist, yea, and high- 
church, error, as well as the existence and 
promulgation in the world of a religion of 
life and love. Ellen, prompted by her 
consciousness of having grown up from 
infancy devoid of spiritual affections, and 
without filial love to Ood, or true affiance 
in Christ, or power over sin, simply de- 
clared that she was not regenerated in 
baptism, though baptized at church ; and 
that, indeed, she never realized that bless- 
ing until she came as a sinner to Christ, 
and became, through penitent faith in him, 
consciously justified. We know how our 
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modern tractarian, or high-church teacher, 
would cavil and quibble at this statement 
It would be said, " Why, regeneratLon ia 
an infant is a blessing of an initial charac- 
ter, which ia developed in after-life, and in 
other church ordinances; and therefore 
this sorrow for sin, and this joy in God, 
that you speak of, is nothing but the fruit 
of the baptismal regeneration that she re- 
ceived in the bosom of the church ; con- 
version, faith, and bdiness, are severally 
less blessings than regeneration, because 
they are included by, and comprehended 
in, it" This erroneous teaching is as in- 
sidious as it is mischievous. That the 
grace which is given under the dispensa- 
tion of the Spirit, to verify Christ's own 
ordinance of baptism, is a blessing of an 
initial character, no devout believer denies; 
but how and where does it appear that 
this grace is regeneration ? In ^e case of 
a pitying Father yearning over a disin- 
herited family for whom his Son has bled, 
and in behalf of whom his Spirit has been 
obtained, and for whose salvation a gra- 
^ous constitution has been set up, is there 



, 
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no graee given previons to regeneration, 
no misty glimpses vouchsafed previous to 
actual vision ? Does the inquiring heathen, 
following the light of revealed truth, pray* 
ing, and reading the Scriptures, receive no 
blesidng or grace previous to his formal 
covenant with God in baptism, and his 
reception of that rite ? Then why may not 
a Christian babe be the subject, or at least 
the object, of such mercy preparatory to its 
being bom again ? Nor is it denied that, 
through the atonement and intercession of 
Christ, this grace, in the case of those who 
die in infancy, is, as was intimat^ in the 
conversation, heightened by the Spirit into 
actual regeneration, though by a mode of 
operation unknown to us; yet, after all, 
this is not, in the case of the living, that 
very hirth from above in question, a gift 
which, so far as it applies to adult persons, 
IB stated in Scripture no longi^ to etist 
than through ftdth in Christ, or than at- 
tended by power over sin, and filial dispo- 
silio&B toward Gk>d the Father. Besides, 
is it really conceded that penitentiad sor^ 
row^ in the first plaice, aikd then^ in the 
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nexty that peace and joy through betiering, 
are the firaits of an early baptism)— the 
manifestations of an inward life which 
really may have existed, though) becanse 
of the sins and follies of youth, in a torpid 
ttate ? Then how many, among the thou« 
sands that are baptized in infan^ within 
the sphere of this teaching, are found to 
manifest sorrow for sin, and then peace 
and joy through believing, with the affec-^ 
tions and perceptions of spiritual life, 
which mainly include the love of God 
and all mankind ? How many of those in 
question, who are as carnal as love to a 
gay world can make them, are told, from 
the pulpit or the press, that they, the bap- 
tized ones, must be ccmverted and made 
holy, or that the way to life will be for ever 
dosed ? Who among them, when they are 
manifestly destitute of faith and love, are 
told that, as they bear no living product or 
fruit, their vaunted root is, ther^ore, dead? 
If conversion, and pardon, and inward 
spiritual life, w«re faithfully preaefaed to the 
baptized, Hien the Whole controversy woiild 
resolve it^lf into a dispute about a word } 
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bat as the system in qnestion is founded 
on a rite, and as it is builded np by means 
of mere rites, and ^th an ill-concealed 
hatred of experimental Christianity, we are 
called, in fact, to decide between two op* 
posite religions. Is it not a daily-observed 
fact, that, if the servant of the Lead Jesus 
address a disciple of this school in the lan- 
guage of concern and solicitude, urging 
upon him the necessity of a penitential 
coming unto, and confiding closure with, 
Christ, in order to a conscious justification 
and concomitant peace with God, he is 
immediately checked with the observation 
-^« I was regenerated and justified at my 
baptiim in the bosom of the church. I 
was then made a child oi Gk>d, and, not 
having departed from the church, I am a 
dbild of God still ; and therefore do not 
care to know about your feelings and ex- 
paiences." Such is the ordinary and most 
awfully delusive answer. Alas ! the prac- 
tical working of the Romanizing and high- 
church system is the best refutation of its 
sophistical theory ! It seems to grant, at 
one moment, to avoid being hampered in 
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ar^ment, that conversion, faith, and in- 
ward holiness, are necessary as the fiptdts 
and consequences of baptism; bnt these 
are never held up after as the great objects 
of parsuit, their absence is not proclaimed 
in tones of alarm : to be baptized, and to 
be in episcopal oommnnion, is all in all. 

Baptism, Ieis being the gate of admission 
into the visible church of Christ, is no donbt 
a great privilege and blessing ; for it con* 
nects us with the ordinances of Christ, the 
prayers of his people, the instructions of 
Ms ministers, and with that deep and spirit* 
ual sympathy in social and more sacred 
fellowship which, in faithful and tnttb-lov* 
ing churches, is such a powerful instrument 
of bringing souls to an actual closure with 
Christ All these, in connection with the 
vouchsafed early strivings of the Spiriti 
make up a vast amount of preventing grace* 
A baptized stale, therefore, compared with 
an uttei'ly dark and heathen condition^ is a 
new and fav<ned existence ; but it is not 
the new birth of the Scriptures : it is the 
putting the band to the chart of Gk>d's 
covenant, written and drawn out ; but it ia 
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neither jrielding the heart, which is the 
stiptdated condition, nor the reception, at 
that time, of the ooyenanted benefits in 
return. 

ESllen, with that sacred power of percep- 
tion which all who are taught of the Spirit 
possess, notwithstanding their possible want 
of natural accomplishments, saw that it was 
oonlrary to the whole tenor of Christianity, 
and deiogatory to our Redeemer's sacra- 
ments, to attribute the regeneration of the 
human soul uniformly to the outward 
application, in ecclesiastical and ritual 
order, of baptism to the body; and this 
conviction was deepened in her by that 
very passage in 9t. John (iii, 6) upon 
which the Romanist and tractarian loves 
to build his external system. It seemed 
to her that our Lord was conversing vnth 
one who belonged to a church and an 
external religion already; and he, there- 
fore, in instructing this individual, laid 
stress upon a spiritual birth, to be effected 
by that adorable Agent who alone can 
move upon human spirits, in his own free, 
unlimited, and viewless manner; at the 
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» 

same time retaining witter 9iQ the oatWard 
sign of bis expected operation, at cmce for 
its fitness and beauty, and for tbe purpose 
of sbowing the relation between the sha- 
dows of the Old Testament and the reali- 
ties of the New, thus sanctioning both. 
The fathers of the third century, forgetting 
the first step to idolatry which was disclosed 
by the inspired mind of St. Paul, (in Bom. 
i,) '< became vain in their imaginations ;" 
and this was the true source of that griev- 
ous error which has since prevailed on the 
momentous doctrine of regenemtion. If 
they were not led to other steps in the 
same heathenish direction, it was because 
the error was nearly neutralized by their 
holding, with happy inconsistency, other 
and essential saving truth. 

The dogma of absolute and invariable 
regeneration in baptism well suited the 
purpose of a worldly ministry and a world- 
l6ving people ; and, in course of time, it 
grew into all that consistent proportion in 
which Romanism now exhibits it, and 
implicated itself with all those appendages 
— the apostolical succession, transubstanti- 
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ation, visible nxiitjr and beadship-^which 
axe now bo thoroughly interwoven with it 
In thiB way a sa^d sign and seal has 
grown into an idoL The very same pro- 
cess was observed with regard to the bra- 
zen serpent which was lifted up by Moses 
in the wilderness. It was lifted up to 
fBxhibit a shadow, to the dying Israelite^ 
of Him who should be hereafter lifted up, 
and, as a pledge of Grod's healing mercyi 
to affect the beholder, and so far was made 
the instrument of grace ; but, in after-days, 
and amid other tendencies to idolatry, it 
was worshiped as the Egyptians worshiped 
Isis: and Tertnllian himself, in detailing 
the various sects of heretics that abounded 
in that early period of the Christian era, 
mentions the OphUcSj ^who so magnify 
the serpent," he says, ^'as to place him 
above Christ himself;" and who, it ap« 
pears from the same authority, invested the 
subject with the wildest Gnostic and Gen- 
tile fancies. 

Ellen having found her Lord, and living 
by faith in him, she was not to be moved 
by tradition, or the vague, though ofi^re- 
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peated, expression, " The church teaches.'* 
She had found happiness and holiness, the 
whole range of Christian experience; the 
chart of the inward kingdom lay clearly 
open before her, and she was going up to 
possess it— a perfect terra incogidta to 
those who put the letter for the spirit, and 
the form for the substance, of Christianity; 
Her belief and convictions stood the test 
of nature's struggles, Satan's temptatibns^ 
and the solemn expectation of soon appear- 
ing to stand before the great and glorious 
God. It is the glory of Protestant Christi- 
anity, that, while it produces the deepest 
anxiety after the actual indwelling of con- 
scious spiritual life, it engages thfet life to 
the utmost, by the enjoyments it imparts } 
the power of exploring thought which it 
engenders ; and the confidence and child** 
Hke acquiescence and hope in God which 
it breathes within. • 
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CLOSING SCENES. 

Aftbr her first conversation with the 
rector, Ellen spent most of her time in 
reading the Bible and the Saints' Ever- 
lasting Rest. Next to the word of God, 
-works like those of the heavenly-minded 
Baxter, from their unction and richness of 
Scripture allusion and exposition, suited 
best her feelings and circumstances ; and 
it was no small m^cy to her, that her 
father, thoroughly imbibing the spirit of 
his country, had given her, though poor, 
such a training, that reading and reflection, 
excepting so far as physical faintness hin- 
dered, were both easy and delightful to her. 
Cast into utter helplessness, and cut off 
from all exertion that would occupy the 
mind, there would now have been a pain- 
ful void in her spirit, were it not that she 
could revolve in her memory and under- 
standing that stoye of heavenly truths which 
she had acquired by diligent reading. 
There was matter for the teaching and 
comforting Spirit to work upon, and to 
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work with, while he was preparing an- 
other daughter for glory ; and as that bless- 
ed Agent generally connects his light and 
joy with the holding and cherishing the 
word of Christ, those who are but scantily 
4stored with that word, and with collateral 
.views ctf it, as taken by good men, will, to 
that extent of diminution, have their joj 
lessened. Well would it be, if those who 
despise devotional reading in the days of 
health and strength, would think of this in 
time. The rector, on returning home from 
his visit, did not fail to relate to his lady 
all that passed under the humble roof 
where he had been visiting ; and the reci- 
tal made a deep impression upon the mind 
of this excellent woman. As she appears 
to have been a sincere and humble-minded 
Christian herself, she sympathized deeply 
with the details of the spiritual conversation. 
She could not rest until the first opportu- 
nity was embraced of accompanying the 
rector to visit the dying young Christian, 
whose bridf, but affecting, history had made 
such an impression upon her. When Ellen 
and she met, they were perfectly at home 
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with each other the very first hoar of their 
interview ; their souls, to use the beautiful 
phraseology of the Old Testament, were 
even ^^ knit together :" such is the vital fel- 
lowship of true believers. And when Ellen 
began, almost without being aware of it, 
to speak of those deep things of Crod in 
which her own soul" had experience, the 
interest which the lady had before felt was 
now greatly and delightfully deepened. 
The rank, influence, and attainments of 
the one party, did not hinder her from 
seeing and loving in the other the image 
of their common Lord. She inquired itito 
Ellen's reading, promised to add to her 
little store of books, and engaged shortly 
to repeat her visit. The minist^ then 
adverted to that theme which was dearest 
to her heart, and to the heart of every true 
disciple, that is, Christ, and the glory of 
his redeeming attributes, a precious, pre- 
sent, and complete Saviour: this ended, 
the same voice led their devotions in 
prayer, and thus they closed another pro- 
fitable and peaceful interview. On their 
way home, the lady could not help exclaim- 
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ing to her husband, ^ O that I had known 
this happy child of grace before ! I see that 
happiness is really to be found in the dwell- 
ings of the pioua poor. What heavenly 
conversation, and what a heavenly coonte* 
nance !'' '^ Yea, indeed," said the rector, 
^I have pastorally visited the parish for 
more than fifteen years ; but I never met 
with so devoted a female before, and yet 
so young." On the Friday of the same 
week they called again, and found Ellen 
sinking fast The lady said, ^^ My dear 
sister, I find you much weaker than when 
I last saw you." She replied, ^^ Yea, ma- 
dam, I find my body fast declining ; but I 
thank my God for it There must be a 
breaking down before there can be a build- 
ing up ; there must be a dissolving of this 
tabernacle before we can put out on the 
sea of eternity. Glory be to my Lord, 
death hath lost its sting ; and when I am 
passing through its dark portal, I trust I 
shall exclaim, < Victory ! through the blood 
of the Lamb. Farewell, vain world ; and 
welcome, death and heaven !' " Ellen now, 
like many other dying believers, began to 
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feel the fuU force of a hew passion — ao. 
ardent desire to see and be with Christ 
She would now likewise feel the import 
of his own mediatorial prayer to the Fadier, 
offered a little before bis own death : ^^ Fa- 
tber^ I will that they whom thou hast given 
me may be with me where I am ; that they 
may behold my glory." John xvii, 24. 
Redeeming mercy has not accomplished 
ali its work until the regenerate and sanc- 
tified are brought to <^ see the King in his 
beauty ;" and they who are so regen^ated 
and sanctified, never have tlmr^desires 
accomplished till this crowning* blessing 
is finally granted them. Up to a certain 
point, the relative and social affections 
maintain their fuU hold, even to the extent 
of interfering with and modifying the desire 
" to see Jesus." Infinite wisdom permits, 
without rebuking^ this ; for an overflowing 
affection^ proceeding from those whose love 
is most purged from alloy, is a great bles&* 
ing to thpse who are its objects, whether 
situate in families or in churches : but when 
the time comes that the earthly " labor of 

love " is well-nigh finished, tl^e . so^ then 

9 
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yields to a higher and holier attraction. 
So it was with this disciple. Having a 
warm heart, she had fondly clung to her 
beloved father, her surviving relatives, to 
Margaret Scott, and to several endeared 
friends at Killyleagh; and, at the com- 
mencement of her illness, when temptation 
was severe, and the sudden collapse of her 
frame was a trial to her active mind, she 
felt the value and solace of human sympa- 
thy, especially as it was rendered by these 
last mentioned, and spoke of it as one of 
the merdes of her lot. But now, when 
mercies fit a minor character had, in her 
case, scarcely an object and application, 
and the world was receding, she was led 
more fully to appreciate the greater, the 
infinite mercy of her own salvation through 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and feel the relation 
in which she stood to him : this enabled 
her to burst every bond, and realize, with 
amazing power of conviction, the saying 
of the apostle, that " to be with Christ is 
far better" than, under the best circum- 
stances, to remain in the flesh. So it will 
be with all whose heart is right with Grod, 
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and who prove faithful unto death. The 
vision of Christ in glory, and the attainment 
of his pctoence, is the very heaven of hea- 
ven. While we are passing our trial, we 
are ealled to believe in him, to look to him, 
fcdlow him, confess him before men, labor 
for him in the vineyard, and fight for him 
in the battle ; and shall we not then go to 
bim when all this is over ? 

We feel the force of other bonds ; we 
have loved' a partner, a parent, a child, or 
a friend most fondly, and they may have 
been very dear to- us ; but at the^olemn 
time, when the long-latent love forrchold- 
ing Christ is developed, it will be said, 
" Sweet ties, I can loose you all ; not 
that I fear to part with you for ever by 
loosing yon now ; but, whether or not, I 
loose you all ; none of you have the claims 
upon me that he has : detain me no more, 
for I must go to him. His name to me 
has been as ointment poured forth ; I have 
loved to dwell under the shadow of his 
throne ; but now I hasten to his presence. 
My heaven is not complete till I am with 
him. It is aniiresislibk impulse^ a mighty. 



instinct, \|)iich draws me to him to abide 
with him for ever." 

The consolatory and triusapkant kii- 
guage which !BUen uttered in tbe presence 
of the rector and his. lady^ respecting h^ 
enjoyments euid hopes, deeply affcicted all 
who were present. In the simplicity of 
her heart, she petitioned that, as a month 
had elapsed since in her qmet little room 
the Lord's supper was administered, she 
might have the comfort of that ordinanoe 
again, and that the lady wotild kindly com- 
munic^ as well. The rector's wife glac^- 
ConseipRl, the needfnl. pi^parations wore 
soon made, and very shcntiy that bldssed 
rite of the gospel was oelebmted vrith a 
t^iankful and beliering emotion on the One 
part, and received, with an humble and 
grateful faith otn the other, wldeh aie but 
seldcn^ realized in sceoes wheiie tkere is 
more pomp of associaJtioii, and greater 
show of what is reckoned dignified and 
venerable in eioclediaslical expveseion.. 

When the service was ended, the day 
^)/as far. spent. The rector and his lady 
partook of soooe n&aibmtai' at Elleii^ 
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i«qd1»fiit; atid, having contributed to bi^ 
litfle stock of books, they took their leave 
with a serious kind of tenderness, deeming 
it possible that they might not see her again 
alive. The progress of disease, however, 
was more lingering than they anticipated ; 
so that they had several opportunities of 
being edified by her testimony for Christ, 
and of observing his tenderness and cove^ 
natit faithfulness towaid fais most timid 
and shrinking disciples. Among the little 
works which the lady left with Blkn wem 
the excellent tracts of the Bev. Legh {Ueh<> 
mend— ^* The Young Cottager,^* €li « The 
Dairyman's Daughter." She perused thetfe 
with delight, though, on aecount of her 
weakness, with some degree of difficulty ; 
fdr they tended to leed t^t desiie to be 
with Christ, ' atid ' be like him, which w«l 
now so strongiy rising within, in propot* 
lion te the ftrilture and deeline of her sink* 
itig frame* 

The last month of ^her life Was eminently 
the happtedt and botiest poi'tion of ber ex* 
Istence. Now her love, air St Jobn speaks^ 
seemed to be ^ made perfect f inasmuch 
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SB it msmifeeited itself 'm ail.tboee pftrti.011- 
lars by which Uiat. apostle, who 80 well 
understood the theme, describes it It was 
seen, as to its exercise toward God, in that 
she " kept his word," (1 John ii, 5,) delight- 
ing in nothing so much ; and that " fear 
which hath torment " was cast out, (iv, 18,) 
leading her to lo(di for '' boldness in the 
day ot judgment:" and as to its aspy^t 
toward man, it was seen in that deep and 
unimpeded ^< love of the brethren," which 
arises from an equally unhindered com- 
munion with the Head, iii, 14. It was 
not tfanriligihe was more fully accepted ol 
the Father at this period, or, if we may 
use metaph<Nrical language, she. did not 
stand before him invested With a more 
complete justification, than when she first 
believed in, cmd was united, to, Cludat 
Nothing can add to or take from that all* 
perfect and comfdete saU^flletiott which, 
apprehended by faith, brings the ^^ right- 
eowness (justificalidn) of God" ><ipon 
and unto all believers ) '^ for theee; ia no 
diff»ence." Romans iii, 3S. The glory 
of Christ, as b^ng ^^ made unto uti right* 
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eousness," can nerer be derogated from 
by attributing even to the heavenly tem-^ 
pers — ^the faith, hope, and love of Chris* 
tians — the virtue of completing our pacific 
and filial relation with God. Ellen, in 
respect of guilt and sin, was, at the hour 
of her pardon, made white as snow, and 
dear as the washed and hyssop-soented 
wooly Isaiah i, 18 ; Heb. ix, 19 ; and, not 
departing from Christ, nothing had hap* 
pened to alter or modify this result : there- 
fore the perfecting of her love was the result 
of that progressive saactification which is 
the fruit of the blessing just 4^scribed« 
8he was not more a child, or more free 
from guilt, than before ; yet she ]}ras more 
consecrated to Christ, and more complete 
in that image of his, to the attainment of. 
which all who believe are predestinated. 
B.om. viii, 29, Deep humility, and over- 
flowing affection to all who were near hery 
were the principal characteristic^ of EUen's 
state of feeling as death drew near. Maoy 
of her Christian friends, on hearing that her. 
end was nigh, came to see her, ^.once to., 
be edified and offer their kind, consolatory, 



181 THB BOATMAN'S BAtTOHTSie. 

offices ; especially good old Margaret Scott, 
who, for the last two or three weeks, seldom 
or never left her bedside. The Christian 
sanctification of the subject of this sketch 
showed itself in nothing more impressively 
than in the strong love which she bore to 
all who had the name and mind of Christ 
Their human distinctions were swallowed 
tip and lost to her sight, as she perceived 
the lustre of their spiritual union in him, 
just as the ordinary appearance of his own 
seamless garment was swallowed up in the 
glory of his transfiguration : hence, she first 
desired, #3 we have seen, to communicate 
at the hands of the rector of the established 
church, notwithstanding the secularity and 
spiritual darkness of many of the clergy ; 
and now she made an appointment, in 
equal humility. With the Wesleyan minis- 
ter, the successor of those from whom she 
first heard the gospel with power, to receive, 
for the last time, the sacrament at his hands ; 
and that notwithstanding the disesteem and 
neglect in which the Wesleyans were then 
held. To her mind, unsophisticated and 
uMwarped by tradition and ecclesiastical 
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tampering, it appeared most congmouis 
fliat the ministry, by hearing which her 
"faith ccme^ should now affix the seal 
of faith ; and that her vital fellowship with 
Christ should be last exhibited and actuated 
in that circle of his disciples in which it was 
fir«t found. The modern cry of invalidity 
and schism would have been as unintelli' 
^ble as odious to this heart-taught disciple. 
To have the love of God in us made per- 
fect is a blessing which, though not con- 
fined to the close of life, is more generally 
found to occur at that period ; and it is to 
be feared that, if this grace is ever Intended 
to have a public character, and give an 
aspect to Ac whole church, it will not be 
until its bright evening time — ^not in its 
youth, but fatherhood. The love of the 
brethren is now interfered with by a thou- 
sand vanities, which it is to be hoped that 
happy period will disperse. 

This last administration of the Lord's 
supper was attended with a most sweet 
and gradous influence. The dying, but 
happy young woman, uttered, at the close, 
" * Now let thy servant depart in peace, O 
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Lord! for mine heart bath found .thy sal- 
vation,' Farewell, death ; welcome, life. 
Haste, my Lord, and bear me swiftly 
away to the land of the blessed." For 
two days after the minister had left her 
she slept much, and spoke but little. On 
the third day she called her brother and 
sister, gave them her last Uessing, and 
charged them to meet her in heaven : very 
shortly after she peacefully fell asleep in 
Jesus. It was about the close of the year 
1824, and she was in the twenty-fourth 
year of her age. The rector, in a deeply 
devotional spirit, committed her remains 
to the grave. A sorrowing circle of fri^ids 
were th(m left to en^ulate the virtues, and 
fdlow the heavenward course, of EUen 
Gribben, the Boatman's Daughter: and 
some may survive to this day. 
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CONCLUSION. 

These pages have been written with a 
fear that soul-»destroying error is once more 
gaining ground in our land ; and that, even 
to the eyes of many professing Christians, 
it seems to be divested of its wonted de- 
formity. Once it would have been con- 
fronted, rebuked, and spurned ; now it is 
met with apology, and treated with most 
amiable blaadness. Both in its extreme 
form of Popery, and in its modification of 
bigh-cbiuch dogmatism, it casts a blight 
upon what was once a most hopeful work 
of grace. It can appeal to social sympar 
thies, tasteylilerature, refinement, and man's 
natural preference of an external religion, 
tbrouglu^nt a most \yide range of human 
society. 

And what is most distressing to a truly 
oatholic mind is the fact, that the adherents 
and promulgators of this denuded Chris- 
tianity are mostly devoid of the peace and 
hope of the gospel. We do them no in- 
justice to say so ; because they repudiate 
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all such experiences as we, guided by 
Scripture, should designate with the above 
terms. Their loftiness, and exclusive and 
bigoted demeanor, might be borne with, 
if there were room to believe that the 
kingdom of Gted, which is righteousness, 
and peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost, 
were really, after all, extending among 
them. None who called Christ bis Mas- 
ter could do otherwise than rejoice under 
the influence of such a supposition. But 
the facts they zealously furnish us with, 
lead to an opposite conchisibn: and to 
witness all this, and to utter no protest or 
warning note, is a hard condition. Scanty 
and poor as our charity is, the conditioii 
is hard to our charity. Our bearlfs desire 
and prayer to God is, that they tnight be 
saved ; that is, from sin inJto Christ, tiK^ 
gospel catholicity, and vnJto heaven* 
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APPENDIX. 



t*^ 



A» (he interest of title reader has proba- 
bly be^a awakej[ieci with reference to tb^ 
state of Protestant and evangelical Cbrii^- 
Uaaity in the kingdoHi of Ireland, it may 
not be i^naoceptable to bini to have the 
following tru^ and oharapleristic accoqut 
of Boine of the earliest of the venearable 
John Wesd^y'i^ visits there, from the pen 
of that apoetolie m^n. 



\ 



Hitherto God had assifsted us (my 
brother and me, and a handful of young 
men) to labor a* we were able (though 
freq^iently at the peril of our lives) in most 
parts of England. But our line was now 
stretched a little farther. On Tuesday, 
August 4th, 1747, I set out from Bristol^ 
for jjrelaiui* I reached Hoiyhead on Sat- 
urday? 8th, aiivd, fioding.a, vessel ready. 
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went on board ; and, on Sunday morning, 
landed at St. George's Quay in Dublin. 
About three, I wrote a line to the curate 
of St Mary's, who sent me word he should 
be glad of my assistance. So I preached 
there, (another gentleman reading prayers,) 
to as gay and senseless a congregation as 
ever I saw. Monday, 10th. At five in 
the morning I met our own society, (ga- 
thered by Mr. Williams, who had been 
there some weeks,) and preached at six, to 
many more than our rocmn would contain, 
on, " Repent ye, and believe the gospel." 
In the evening I went to Marlborough- 
street The house wherein we preached 
was originally designed for a Lutheran 
church, and contaijfis about four hundred 
people. But abundantly more may stand 
in the yard. Many of the rich were there, 
and ministers of every denomination. If 
my brother or I could have been here for 
a few months, I know not but there might 
have been as large a society as that in 
London. 

I continued preaching morning and 
evening, to many more than the bouse 
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could contain; and had more and more 
reason to hope they would not all be un- 
fruitful hearers. On Saturday I purposely 
stayed at home, and spoke to all that came; 
but I scarce found any Irish among them. 
I believe ninety-nine in a hundred of the 
native Irish remain still in the religion of 
their forefathers. The Protestants, whether 
in Dublin or elsewhere, are all transplanted 
from England. 

Monday, 17th. I began examining the 
society, which I finished the next day. It 
contained about two hundred and four- 
score members, many of whom had found 
peace with God. The people in general 
are of a more teachable spirit than in most 
parts of England. But on that very ac- 
count they must be watched over with the 
more care, being equally susceptible of 
good and ill impressions. 

Sunday, 28d. I began in the evening 
befoie the usual time ; yet were a multi- 
tude of people got together in the house, 
yard, and street, abundantly more than my 
voice could reach. I cried aloud to as 
many as could hear, ^ All things are ready: 
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come ye to the marriage J' Having de- 
livered my messs^e, about eteven I took 
ship for England, leaving J. Trembath 
(then a bisrning aud ebimng light, and^a 
woi&man that needed not tg^ be ashamed) 
to water the seed wiiioh had been bowa. 

Saturday, 29th. I met , my brother at 
Garth in Brecknockshire, in his way to 
Ireland. He spent several naoQths there, 
chiefly in Dublin, Athlone, Cork, and Ban- 
don, and had great reason to bless God 
that in every place he saw the fruit of his 
labors. 

Tuesday, March 8th, 1748. Mr. Meri- 
ton, Swindells, and I, embarked at Holy- 
head, and reajched Dublin in the afternoon. 
We went directly to our house in Cofk- 
«treet, (vulgarly called Dolphin's Barn- 
lane,) and came thither while my brother 
was meeting the society. The cemaiaing 
days of the week I dispatched all the bnsi- 
jiess I could. 

Sunday, 18th. He preache^d both morn- 
ing and evening, expecting to ^aU at night; 
but before night the wind torned east, and 
^so continued all th^ week. 
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Monday, 14th. I began preaching at five 
in the morning, an unheard-of thing in 
Ireland I I expounded part of the first 
chapter of the Acts, which I purposed, 
God willing, to go through in order. 

Sunday, 20th. I preached at eight on 
Oxmantown-green, where the whole con- 
gregation was still as that at London. 
About three I preached at Marlborough- 
street; and, in the evening, at our own 
house in Cork-street. 

Wednesday, 23d. I preached to the 
prisoners in Newgate; but without any 
present effect. 

Friday, 26th. At two I began in Ship- 
street, to many rich and genteel hearers. 
The next day I finished meeting the 
classes, and was glad to find there was no 
loss. I left three hundred and ninety-four 
members in the society ; and they were 
now tiiree hundred and ninety-six. 

Wednesday, 3Qth. I rode to Philip's- 
Town, the shire town of the King's Coun- 
ty. The street was sooni filled with those 
that flocked from every side. And even 

at five in the morning I had a large con- 

10 
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gregation. After preaching, I spoke seve- 
rally to those of the sodety, of whom forty 
were troopers. At noon I preached to a 
larger congregation than any in Dnhlin ; 
and I am persuaded Ood did then make 
an offer of life to all the inhabitants of 
Philip's- Town. 

On the following days I preached at 
TuUamore, Tyrrelpass, Claro, Temple- 
Macqueker, Moat; and, on Saturday, 
April 2d, came to Athlone. My brother 
was here some time before; although it 
was with the imminent hazard of his life. 
For within about a mile of the town he 
was waylaid by a very numerous Popish 
mob, who discharged a shower of stones, 
which he very narrowly escaped by setting 
spurs to his horse. This had an exceed- 
ing happy effect, prejudicing all the Pro- 
testants in our favor; and this seemed to 
increase ^very day. The morning I went 
away, most of the congregation were in 
tears. Indeed almost all the town seemed 
to be moved, full of good will and desires 
of salvation. But the waters were too 
wide to be deep. I found not one under 
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gtrong conviction, much less had any one 
attained the knowledge of salvation, in 
healing above thirty sermons. After re- 
visiting the towns I had seen before, on 
Tuesday, 16th, I returned to Dublin. Hav- 
ing spent a few days there, I made smother 
litfle excursion through the country so- 
cieties. 

Saturday, May 14th. I returned to 
Dublin, and had' the satisfaction to find, 
that the work of God not only spread 
wider and wider, but was also much deep- 
ened in many souls. 

Wednesday, 18th. We took ship^ and 
the next morning landed at Holyhead. 

Saturday, April 16th, 1749. I em- 
barked again at Holyhead for Ireland, and 
after spending a few days in Dublin, visit- 
ed all our societies in Leinster. I then 
went to Limerick, in the province of Mun- 
ster. Mr. Swindells had prepared the 
way, and a society -^vas formed already. 
So that I found no opposition, but every 
one seemed to say, ^' Blessed is he that 
csometh in the name of the Liord!" But 
the more I conversed with this friendly 
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people, the more I was amazed. Tha^ 
God had wrought a great work among* 
them was manifest. And yet the main of 
the believers and unbelievers were not able 
to give a rational account of the plainest 
principles of religion. It is clear, God 
begins his work at the heart ; then the in- 
spiration of the Highest giveth understand- 
ing. On Tuesday, May 29th, I set out 
for Cork ; but the next- day Mr. Skelton 
met me, just come from thence, and in- 
formed me it was impossible for me to 
preach there while the riotous mob filled 
the street. They had for some time done 
what they listed ; broke into the houses of 
all that were called Methodists, (or, as 
their elegant term was, Swaddlera,) and 
beat or abused them just as they pleased: 
the worthy mayor, Daniel Crone, Esq., en- 
couraged them so to do, and told them, 
" You may do anything but kill them, be- 
cause that is contrary to law !" So I rode 
through Cork to^Bandon, and, having spent 
a few days there, returned to Dublin nearly 
the same way I canoe ; only touching at 
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Portarlington, and a few other places 
which I had not seen before. 

In all this journey I had the satisfaction 
to find, that ever since I was in Ireland 
first, my fellow-laborers had been fully em- 
ployed in watering the seed that had been 
sown. And it had pleased God exceed- 
ingly to bless their labors in Munster, as 
well as in Leinster. In various parts of 
both these provinces, considerable num- 
bers were brought, not from one opinion 
or mode of worship to another, but from 
darkness to light, from serving the devil to 
serve the living God. This is the point, 
the only point for which both I and they 
think it worth our while to labor, desiring 
no recompense beside the testimony of our 
conscience, and what we look for in the 
resurrection of the just. 

Monday, July 19th, 1756. I first set 
foot in the province of Ulster : but several 
of our preachers had been laboring in va- 
rious parts of it for some years ; and they 
had seen much fruit of their labor : many 
sinners had beei^ convinced of the error of 
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their ways, many truly converted to God ; 
and a considerable number of these had 
united together, in order to strengthen each 
other's hands in God. I preached in the 
evening at Newry to a large congregation, 
and to a great part of them at five in the 
morning. Afterward I spoke to the mem- 
bers of the society, consisting of Church- 
men, Dissenters, and (late) Papists: but 
there is no striving among them, unless to 
" enter in at the strait gate." 

On Tuesday I preached at Terryhugan, 
near Scarva ; on Wednesday in the majr- 
ket-house at Lisburn. Here the rector and 
the curate called upon me, candidly pro- 
posed their objections, and spent about 
two hours in free, serious, friendly conver- 
sation. How much evil might be pre- 
vented or removed would other clergy- 
men follow their example ! 

I preached in the evening at Belfast, the 
largest town in Ulster, to as large a con- 
gregation as at Lisburn, and to near the 
same number in the morning. Hence we 
rode along the shore to Carrickfergus, said 
to be the most ancient town in the pro- 
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vince. I preached in the session-house, at 
seven, to most of the inhabitants of the 
town. 

Sunday, 25th. At nine I preached in 
the upper court-house, which was much 
larger, and at eleven went to church. 
After dinner one of our friends asked if I 
was ready to go to the Presbyterian meet- 
ing. I told him, " I never go to a meet- 
ing." He seemed as much astonished as 
the old Scot at Newcastle, who left us be- 
caruse we were mere Church-of-England 
men. We are so, although we condemn 
none who have been brought up in an- 
other way. 

Monday, 26th. Mr. Walsh met me at 
Belfast, and informed me that, the day be- 
fore, he was at Newtown, intending to 
preach ; but while he was at prayer one 
Mr. Mortimer came with a drunken mob, 
seized him by the throat, and dragged him 
along, till a stout man seized him and con- 
strained him to quit his hold. Mr. Walsh, 
havingrefreshed himself at a friend's house, 
began a second time ; but in a quarter of 
an hour, Mr. Mortimer, having rallied his 
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mob, came again; on which Mr. Walsh 
gave him the ground, and walked away 
oyer the fields. 

On Tuesday evening I preached in the 
market-house at Lurgan. Many of the' 
gentry were met in the room over this, it be- 
ing the time of the assembly. The violins 
were just tuning : but they ceased tiU I 
had done; and the novelty (at least) drew 
and fixed the attention of the whole com- 
pany. Having visited most of the socie- 
ties in Ulster, I returnefd to Dublin, Au- 
gust 5th. On Tuesda*^ evening I preached 
my fdrewell sermon. « i 
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